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Tte Kiilory of 

■Henry the Fourth. 

Enter the King.Lord lohn of Fare after , Earkof 
WefmerUndt w.th others. 

King. 

O fhaken a? we are, fe wan with care, 

Fin.de we atime for flighted Peace to'panr, 

And breath: Chore winded accents of new hrGy.c?} 
Tobecornmenc’c infironds a fane remote.* 
Nornorethe thirfty entrance ofthis feyle. 

Shall dawbc her lips with her owne childrens blood j 
No more fhall trenching Warrechanell her fields., 

Nor bruile her flowei s with the armed hoci.es 
Of hoffile pales : thofe oppofed eyes, * 

V/hich like the Meteors of a troubled heauen, 

All one nature, of one fubftance bred. 

D;d lately tnecte in the intefeine lho cke s 
And furious clofe of Oiuill butchery,' 

Shall now in mutuall wcl-befcesning rankes, 

March all one way, and bee no more oppof ’d 
Againft acquaintance, kindred and ally esr. 

The edge or Warre,l»kean- ill-fheathed knife. 

No more (hail cut his Mafter : therefore friends 
As farre as to the Sepulchre ofChrift, 

Whofe fouldier n®w,vnder whofcbleffcd Croff* 

Weare imprefleci and engag’d to fight 
Forthwith* powerof S.gM M'^eleuie, 
Wfewwcrc^d in their met hem*^* 

To chafe theft JWi* thqfefioiy fields, . 9 

Ouer whoftaeres watkt thofe 'bleifcdfeere 
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jffe Hiffory of 

Which laoo.y ceres agoe were nail’d, 

For our aduantage on t he bitter Croflc .* 

But this our pnrpole is but twelue months old, 

Ai d bootclcfle 'tisto tell you we will goe. 

Therefore we meete not pow: then let me heare 
Of you my gentle Coufin Wefimerland, 

What yeifernight our Councell did decree, 

In forwarding his deare expedience. 

trefi. My Liege, this hafte was hot in queftion, , 

And many limits oft he charge fet downe 
But yefternigbt, when all athwart, there came 
A Poft from ivdes, loaden with hcauy newes j 
Whofc worft was, that the noble M or timer % 
Leadingthemen of Htrfordjhre, to fight 
Again!! the irregular and wild Glendower, 

Wasby tberude handsof that Wclfhman taken, 

A thoufandof his people butchered : 

Vpon whofe dead corps there wasfuch mifufe, 

Such.beaftly fihameleffc transformation 
Bythofe Wei fir* women done, as may not 6e 
Without much lhame, retold or Ipokenof. 

Ki»e, Itfeemes then,thatthe tydingsof this broyle 
Brake ofFourbufineffe for the Holy-Iand. 

Wtft. This match with other like, my Gracious Lord, , 

Far more vneuen and vnwelcome newes, - 
Ciitne from the North, and thus it did report : 

On Holy-roode day,the gailant Hotfftnr there 
Yong Harry Percy , and braue Archibald, 

That euery valiant and approued Scot , 

At Hotmrdo* mer.where they did lpend 
A lad and bloody hourc : 

As by difeharge of their Artillery, 

And fhapeof likelihood the newes was told s 
For he that brought them, in the very heate 
And pride of tbci r contention, did take Horfe, 

Vncertane oft he iffoe any way. 

. &”£* Here is a demand true indi.ftrious friend. 

Sir water B ln»t,nc vy lighted! r om his Hoife, 

.Stain’d 






Henry we tourw. “ 

Stain’d with the variations of eachfoy le, 

B-cwixt that HolmtdonyaA this feateof oursj 
And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcome newes, 

The Earle of ( Dovrglat is ddcomfited , 

Ten thoufand bold Scott, two and twenty Knights 
in their owne blood, did fir waiter fee 
On Holme do a plaine.* of prifoners Hot far tooke 
f/ordake Earle of Fife, and eldcftfonne 
To beaten Vovtglat, and the Earle oi^AthoU, 

Of Mftrrey, Angw^tld Menmth *. 

And is not this an honorable fpoyle? 

A gallant prize ? Ha, Coufin,is it not ? Infayth it 
A Conqutft for a Prince to boaft of. 

King. Yea, there thou tnak’ft me fad,and mak’fi: tneo fines 
Jnen«y,that my Lord Northumberland 
Should be the Father of fo blefta Sonne, 

A Sonne, who is the Thearne of Honors tongue, 

Amongft aGroue,the very ftraighteft Plant, 

Who is fweete Fortunes Minion, and her pride, 

WhiHlI by looking ontheprayfeof him , 

See Ryot and diihonour ftaine the brow 
Ofmy yong Harry, O that it could be proifd 
That lome night- tripping Fairy had exchang’d 
In cradle eloathes our children where they 1 ay. 

And cal’d mine Percy , hi s Plantaginet, 

Then would 1 haue bis Harry, wd hee mine: 

But let him from my thoughts : W hat rhinke you, Csz-j 
Of this yong ^Percies pride ? The Prifoners, 

W hich he in thisaduenturc hath furprizdc. 

To his owne vfe he kee pes.and fends me word, 

I (hall haue none but Mordakp Earle ol Fife.. 

Weft. This is his Vnklcs teaching, this is Worcejlcr , 

Maleuolent to you mall afpeffs s 

Wfkh makeshim prune himlelfejandbrifUc vp 

The creit of Youth againft your dignity. 

Kffg But I haue lent for hiqj fcMpftvpre this % 

Andfo,rtl«i,oaufea while wf muiincgledt 

Ovtrho.y pu ; f ok to /ernfa.cm, 

■d 3 * rt ' Cbufioj 
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The Hiftory of 

Coupon Wcdocfday next, our Councell wse will hold 

At W infer , fo infertile the Lords i 

Buc come vour felfe vvich fpeed toys againe* 

For more is to be fay d, and to bee done, 

Thenout of anger can bevttsred. 

Weft, J will, my Liege. 

Exen 






nt. 



Enter Prints of Wdes,ani fir John Fdfiajfe. 

Pal. Now Hdtfti ihac time ofday is it,Lad ? 

Prince. Thou artfo fat-witted with drinking o? old Sackc, 
and unbuttoning thee after (upper, and deeping vpon Benches 
afternoons, that thou haft forgotten to demand that truely, 
which thou wpuldeft trueiy know, Whata deuill haft thou to 
doe with the time of the day ? Vnlefle homes were cups of 
Sacke s and minuts Capons, and Clocks the tongues of Bawds, 
and Dials the Agnes of Leaping Hours , and the bleffed Sunne 
himfelfea faire hqt wench in iiame-coloured Taffata ; I fee no 
t eafon why thou jhouldeft be fupcrfiuous to demand che time 
of the day. 

Pdf. Indeed you come neere me now, H w> for wc that take 
Furfes,20e by the Moone and feuen Srarrci,and not by Phoebus, 
he,that wandrmg Knight lo faiic? and I pretbec,(wect wagge, 
when thou arcKing,as God lane thy Grace; Maiefty [ fhould 
fay for Grace thou wi lt haue none* 

Prince. What, none ? 

Falf. No by my troth, not fo much as will ferae to bee pro* 
loguc to an Egge and Butter. 

Prince. Wel),how then ?come roundly, roundly. 

Pdf. Marry thcn,fweet wag,when thou art King, let net vs 
that are Squires of che nights body, bee called Theeuesof the 
dayes b eauty : 1 ft vs be 'D utnaes Forreftcrs, G entlemen of the 
fliade, minions ofthe Moone; and let meniay,wee bee men of 
good goirerpment, being gouerned as the fea is, by our noble 
3rd chaite Miftns the Moone ; vnderwhofc countenance wc 
fteale. : -'h . 

Prtr.ce. Thou fay ft weft; tfjfoi i t holdes well too, for the for- 
tune of vs that are the Mcpnes men, doth ebbe, and flow like 
the Sea, being gouerned as theSeit is' by the Moons; as- for 

proofs 






Henry the Fourth s 

-roofc : Now a purfe of gold moft refolutely fbatcht on Muir 
Say night, and moft diffolutely fpent on Tueiday morning; goc 
with (wearing lay by, and (pent with crying Bring in ; now 
as low an ebbe as the focte of the Ladder, and by and by in as 
high a flow as the ridge of the Gallowcs. 

FdfBy the Lord thoa fayeft true. Lad : and is not my Ho- 
ftefle of the Taucrne a molt fweet wench ? ■ 

Prince, As the hony of lltbU, my old Lad of the Caftksanq is 
uot a Buffe Ierkin a mod fweet robe of durance ? 

Pdf How now, how now, mad wagge,whar,'tj thy quips 
and thy quiddities ? W hac a plague haucl todoc withaBuff* 
Ierkin? 

Prince. Why, whata poxehaue I to doe with my Hofteftc 
of the Taucrne ? 

F*lf. Well, thou haft cal’d her toa reckoning many a time 

and oft. 

Prince. Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part ? . 
pdf. No, lie giue thee thy due , theu haft payd all there, 
Pr*#<r<\Yea and clfewherc,fo far as my eoyne would ftictch, 
and where it would not, I haue v(d my credit. 

F*//Yea,and fb vfed it,that were it not hecre apparans that 
thou art Heirc apparant.But I prethee fweet wag,fhal! there be 
Gallows (landing in England , when thou arc King ?and refo- 
lution thus fnnbd as it is with the rufty curb of old father an- 
tick theLaw?doe not thou,when thou art King, hang a chetfc* 
Pr*‘««.No,thou {halt. 

F 4 (f.Shall IPO rare by the Lord lie be a brans Judge. 
Pr;W*.Tbou iudgeft falle already. I meane thou fhalt haue the- 
hangingof the Thecues, andfb become a rare Hangman. 

Fdf.yVc\\,Ha/l t well, and in fome (bi t it iumpes with my 
humor, as well as waiting in the Court,,! can tell you* 

Prise e.Fot obtaining of futes ? i 

Fa// .Yea, for obtaining offiites, whereof the Hangman hatlv 
tso ieanc Wardrop. Zolood l am as melancholy as a evbiCa'r* 
ora lugd-Beare. ' B) . f 

tririfi, O. au old Lion ,or a Louers Lute. 

F^/.Yea,dr the Drone of a Lincoln* fare Bagpipe* 
Prwre.yyhac fayeft thou to a Hare , or the melancholy of 

* ** Moqso- 
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Moore-ditch } 

Falf. Thou haft the moft vnfauory fmiles , and art indeede 
the moll comparaciuerafc*l!eft fw6cte yong Prince. But ffaS, 
J prechee trouble mee no more with vanity , I would to God 
thou and I knew where a commodity of good names vert to 
be bought :anoldLordof the Counce!! rated me he or her day 
io the ftrecccabout you fir ; but I maik’c him nor, and yet bee 
talkt very wifely ; but 5 regarded him not , .and yet hectalkt 
wifely, in the ftrecretoo. 

Trincc. Thou didft well : for Wifedome cries out in the 
ftreets,and no man regards it. 

F^/.Oythou haft damnable Iteration, and art indeed able to 
corrupt a Saint? thou haft done much barme vnto mcc i HaS ) 
God forgiue thee for it : Before f kne w thee, Hall,! knewno. 
thing, andnow am I , if a man fhouid Ipeake truely,little bet* 
ter then one of the wickedtl muft giue ouerrhis lifeyand I will 
giueit ouer: By the Lordand 1 doe not, I am a villaine : He bee 
damned for neueraKingsfenncm Chriftendome. 

Prince. Where fhall we take a purfetotnorrow,/<M/? 

Falf. Zounds, where thou wilt, Lad, lie make one ♦ and I doe 
not, call me villaine, and baffclf mee. 

Prince. I fee a good amendment of iifc.in thcc ; from play- 
ing, to Pur fe- taking. 

Falf. Why»£T«/£'tis my vocation, Hrf/A'cis no fin fora man 
to labour in his vocation. Enter Pojneu 

Poy. Now fhall wee know if Gads hill hauc fet a match: 0, 
if men were to be faued by merit, what hole in hell were hot e- 
nough for bim?This isthc moft omnipotent Villaine that cuer 
cry ‘d,Stand,toa ttueman. 

Prince. Good morrow Ned. 

Foj.Good morrow fweerc Hell. What fayes 
Remorfe? Whatfayes fir. John Sac\e and Sugar ^ Iacke ? How 
agree* the Diuel! and thee about thy foulc , that thou foldcft 
him on Good Friday laft, foracup of Madera and a cold Cl* 
ponslegge ? . . - r * 1 ^ 

Trinee.S lr hhn Hand s to h»$ word,tbcDiucU fiutlhaue hi* 
bargaine, for he was neuer a breaker of Prouetbs i he wiUg iBe 
the Dwell fcis due* 
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Htfffy we^irvmw 

Quires. Then art thou damn’d for keeping thy werd with 

thC ^rElfc he had beene damn’d for cooiening the diuel!. 

, Rut Bit' lads , my lads,to morrow morning,by foure a 
ebeke early JcO* M there are pilgnracs going to 

rfjrfcs. Ihaue v: za«i* for ycu alt , mWWa 
filues -Gads- HiU lies to night m Rocbi/ler , l hauc belp^v fup- 
u itlrnw rii?h- in Eaiicbeape ; wee may do it as fccureas 
££,« Willi*. I Will fluff, your pur l« fell* «***»» 

if vou will uot, tarry at home and bt hang d. 

t £//. Hear® yee s Ycdvvard , ifi tarry at heme and go not,llc 

hang you for going. 

Pu/.You will, chops? 

F sli. Hall, wilt thou make one ? 

■prince. Who , I rob ?I a theefe ? not I by my faith. 
jW/.Tbers neither houefty.man- hood, nor good fcllowfhip 

in thee$nor thou carnft not of t he blood royall , if thou oarel. 

notftaiidfcr ten fhiliings. . „ . , 

P naee. Well, then once in my daies lie bee a road-cap* 

Fair. W hyjthats well faid. 

Pnnce. Well, come u hat will , He tarry at heme. 

Fo/ABy the Lord He be a traitor then, when thou art King. 

' Vrince. I care no*. , . ... 

P«*.Sit loh» t I prethee teaue the Prince and me alone,! will 
lay him downs {uch rcalons for rhis aduentur^that he flial!go« 
Falf. Wel.God giue thee the fpirit of pcriwafion,& him the 
earcsof profiting,that what thou fpeakft may meue,aud what 
he heaves may be beleeued, that the Prince, may(for recreation 
fake)proue a falfc thcefjtor the poore abu*es of the time want 
countenanceifarewcli , you fhall find me in E ajlcbeap. 
PrvFarewel the latter fpring, farewell Alhallown Inmmer* 

P«y. Now my goodfwcet hony Lord,rjdewithv* tomor- 
row I bane a ieaft to execute , that l cannot mannage alone* 
FMafaHirne^RofttP^nA G*ds-HiUj3n all rob hofe men that: 
wehaue already way laid; your felfeand X wittoot be there s 
and when t hey haue the booty, if you and 1 doc not rob them, 
ent this head from my fhoulders, 

" f> Prince* 
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Prince. How Hi all we part with them in Siting f brth? 

, Why, we will fet forth before or after them-and appoint 

t Rem a placeof meeringAvherein it is at our pleafui e to faiie-& 
tnen will they aduenture vpon the exploit themfelues , which 
rGc y fhall hauenofooncr atchieucd,buc weeie fet vpon them. 

Prin. Yea, but tis like that they will know vs by our horfes 
by oar habks.and by euery other appointment, to be our fe| aes 5 

^.Tutjour horfes they fhall not fee, lletie them in the wood* 
° u f Vl2ar ^ s we wiilchange,aftet we Icaue theimaad firra.I haue 
cafes or buckorum for the nonce, to immaske our noted out- 
ward garments. 

Pnxct.Yea,butl doubtthey will bee too hard for vs. 

*Po. Welljfor two of them I know to be as true bred cow. 
ardsas eucr turned back and for the third , if he light longer 
then he feesreafon, Ileforfwtarcarmes.The vertue of this left 
will be, the mcomprchenfible lies that this fat Rogue wil tel vs 
when wc meete at fupper, how thirty at lead; hee fought with 
what wards, what blowes,whatextremitiesheindured, and in 
the reproofeofthefe, lies the ieft. 

‘Pnxce.yj colleges with thce,prouide vs si! things neceiTanr, 
^arewdf ^ mCC l ° 010X1 ° w ni S^ t in Eaftcheape , there lie (up; 

^/-Farewell my Lord * Exit Poy» es . 

y-nrice.] knowyou all, and will a while vphold> 

The vnyokr humor of youridlencfle i 
will l imitate the Sunne*, 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious cl nudes 
To lmoother vp his beauty from the world. 

That when hee pleafe agameto bee himfelfc, 

Being wanted , hee may bee more wondred at 
By breaking through the fouleand vgly mifts 
Or vapours that did feeme toftrangie him. 

If all the yeere were playing holy dates . 

To (port would bee as tedious as ro wo; ke ; 

But when they feldome come., they wiftn fcr.coine. 

Arad nothing pleafeth but rare accidents : ” 

<- o w.ien this loofe bchauiour I throw off. 

...iiiu fW f '* - debt I neuer promiftd , 

By 



menryTue' rvwm?~ 

gyhcvr much better then my word I am, 
jjy f 0 much fhall I fallifie mens hopes. 

And like blight metall on a fullen ground. 

My reformation glittering o’re my fault, 

Shal Ihew more goodly, and attradf more eyes. 

Then that which hath no foy 1c to fet if off. 

He fa offend, to make offence a skill, 

Redeeming time, when men thinke (eaft I will. ^ Exit 
Enter the King, NorthnnrherUn^WoTcefier^H etspur^ 

Sir Walter Blunt {with ethers. 

King, My blood hath becne toocold and temperate, 
Vnaptto fhrre at thefe indignities. 

And you haue found me ; for accordingly, 

Ycu tread vpon ray patience i but be furc 
I will from henceforth rather bee my felfe, 

Mighty, and to be feard,then my condition 
Which hath beene fmooth as oyle; foft as yong downe. 

And therefore loft that Title of refpeeft, 

Which the proud foule ne’repayes but to the proud. 

war. Out houfc (my foueraigne Liege)Iittle deferues 
The fcourgeof greatneffe to bee vfed on it. 

And that famegreaneffe too, which our owne hands 
Haue hope to make fo portly. Nar. My Lord. 

King'Worccfttr^gct thee gone, fcrldoe fee 
Danger and dilbbediencein thine eyes 
O fir, your prefence is too bold and perernp tory, 

AndMaiefty might neuer yet endure 
Ihe moody frontier of a fcruants brow. 

You haue good leane to Icaue vs : when we neede 
Your vfe and counfeif .we (hall fend for you. 

You were about to Ipcake. 

Nor. Yea my good Lord, 

MTU- fe urf Oner$iny0ur highnesname demanded. 

Which Harry Percy here at Holmedon tooke, 

Whereasbe (ayes, not with iuch ftrength denidc. 

Aihe delmcrcd to your Maiefty. * 

Eytherenuy therefore, or mifprifton - 

Is guilty of this fault and notiny fonne. 

B 9 
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Hctf. My L»ege,I did deny no prisoners, 

3u; i remember when the fig hr was done, 

W he ! was drip with rage and extreme royle, 

B ta hies audfaint, leaning vpon my fword. 

Came there a certaine Lot d ; neat and trimly drefr, 
Fieth as a Bridegroomc;and his chin new reapt, 
Shewd likeaftubblelandat rrrrutft homes 
He was perfumed hke * Milliner, 

And t wixt his fLger and his thambe hee held 
A pouncer host, which etier and anon 
Hcgaue his nofe,andtoekt away againe. 

Who therewith angry, when it next came there-, 
Tooke it m fntifFe,’and ftul he fmjlde and talkt. 

And anhcfouldiers bore dead bodies by, 

He ca'd chem vnraught itnaues, vnmannerly, 

To bring a floyenly vnband-lbme coarlc. 

Betwixt the wir.de and his Nobility, 

With many holy day and Lady tcarmes. 
Hequeftioncdme.* among the reft demanded 
My prifoners in your Maiefties behalfe. 

Ithen all fmarting, with my wounds being cold. 

To befopefteied with a Popinjay, 

Oat ofmy grftfe and my impatience, 

Anfwcred riegie<ftingly,l know not what. 

He fhould.orhee iTiould not, for he made me mad 
To fee him fhine fo briske,and imdi fd fweete, 
Andtalkc fo like a waiting -Gentle- woman. 

Of Gun? Si Drums, and wounds,God faue the marker 
And telling me tbefoueraign’ft thing on earth, 

War Parmaciry for an inward bruifej 
And i- hat it was great pitty,fo it was. 

This viltanous Salrpeter ihould be dig’d 
Out of the bowelsof the barmcleffc Earth; 

Which many agood tall fellow had deftroy^d 
So cowardly ; and but for thefe vile Guns, 

He would hauebeene bimfelfc a Sou idler. 

This bald vmeynted chat o r his(my J.ord) 
Ianiweredindire&iy (as Ifayd ; 



And 




licnrjf 9 jjq jL'vmw* — 

*„dHKft« 1 ’y ou -' ,tno ‘; 1, i !r ' por ' : 

^ mf rant tor 3n accufation 

Betwixt my loue, and your high Maiefty.- 

B St Thecircumftance confidered,good my Lord, 

What er’e Harry ?ierej then had 6yd 
To iuch a perfon, and in fuch aplace; 

Atfucbatime.with all thcreft retold, 

May rcafonably d^and neucr rife. 

To doe him wronger any way impeach 
what then be fayd, fo hcvnfay it now. 

Ki„g why, yet hee doth deny his prifoners. 

But with prouifoand exception. 

That weatourowne charge ftiallranfome ftraigflt 
His brother in law, the foolifh Mortimer, 

Who in my loule hath wilfully betraide 
The Hues of|tbolc,that he did leade to fight, 

Againft the great Magician, damned Q lexdower, 

Whofc daughter as we heare, the Earle of March s 
Hath lately married : fhallour coffers then 
Be emptied to redeemc a traytoi home ? 

Shall we buy trcalon ? and indent with fear e$. 

When they haue loft and forfeited themfelues. 

No, on the barren Mountaine let him ftarue. 

For I (hall neuer hold that man my friend, 

Whofe tongue fhall aske me for one penny coft. 

To ranfomc home reuolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer ? 

He neuer did fall efftny Soueraigne Liege, 

But by the chance of warre : to prone that true, 

Needesno morebutonc tongueiforall thofe wound$ p , 

Thofe mouthed wounds which Taliantly he tooke, - 
When on the gentle Setter nes fiedgy banke 
In fingle oppoficion fiar.d to hand, 

He did confound the beft part of an bourc. 

In changing hardiment with great Glettdo-mr, 

Three times they breath’d, and three times did they drinke, % 
Vpon agreement offwift Sr#?™** flood. 

Who then afirighted with their bloody lockes, 

Ran 
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Ban fbarefulfy among the trembling Reeded 
And bid his crifpe-hesd in the hollow banke, 
Bioad-Hained with thefe valiant combatants, 
Ncuerdid.bareand rotten policy 
Colour her working with Inch deadly wounds. 

Nor neucr could the noble Mortimer , 

Recdue fo many.and all wihingly : 

Thr n let him not be flandered with reuolt. 

/O^.Thou doft bdy him, Percy, then doft be'y him. 

He neuer did encounter with Gle«dower, 

2 tell thee, he durft as well haue m°t the Diuell alone,, 
AsOwtngltudawer foran enemy. 

Arc thou not a/hatr/d ? but firra, henceforth 
Let nice not heare you (peak e of Mortimer, 

Send me your prifoners with thefpeedieft meancs, 

Or you /hall heare in fuch a kinde from mee. 

As will difpleafe you. My Lord Northumberland, 
Welicenceyourdepamue withyourfonne ; 

Send vs your prifoners, or you will heare of it. Exit Kino. 

Htt, And if the diuell come and roare for them, 

I will not fend them : T will after ftraighc 
And tell him fo,for I will eafe my heart. 

Albeit I make a hazard of my head. 

Nor. What?drunk wit h coller?ftay and paufe a while 
Here comes your Vnckle. 

H»t . Speake of Mortimer ? 
bounds I will fpeake of him .and let my foule 
Want mercy if 1 doe not lOyne with him : 

Y ea on his part, ile empty all thole veines, 

And (head my deare blood, drop by drop, i’th drift. 

But I will lift the downe- trod .Mortimer, 

Ashigh in’th ayreas this vnthanktull King, 

As this ingrate and cancred Bultinghreokg. 

Nor. Brothcr,the King hath made your Nephew mad. 
WorNVho ftrooke this heat vp after I was gone ? 

Hot. He wiil forfooth haue all my prifoners^ 

And when I vrg’d the ranlome once againe 
Of my wiues brother, then his cheekelookt pale, 

d-" J " • •> • '*• '■ And 
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And on my face hee turn'd an eye of death, 

Trembling euen at the nameof CMtrnmer. 

War. I cannot blame him , wasnotheeprodaym d 
B V Richard that dead is, the next of bloud ? 

Non Hee was ; I heard the Proclamation, 

And then it was , when the vnhappy King , 

( Whole wrongs in vs God pardon ) did let forth ^ 
Vpon his / rifh expedition ; 

From whence hee intercepted , did returne 
To bee depos’d and fhortly murdered. 

Wor.Andfor whofedeath,weeinthe worlds wide mouth 5 
Liuefcandaliz’dand fonly Ipoken off. . 

Hot. But foft I pray you, did Kin%.Rrchard then 
Prodaime my brother Mortimer, 

HeiretatheCrowne? 

'Nor. Hee did , my felfe did heare it. 

Hot. Nay then I cannot blame hiseoufin King, 

That wifht him on the barren meuntaines ftarucs 
But lhallit bee, that you that fet the Crowne 
Vpon the head ofthis forgetful! man , 

And for his fake weare the detefted blot 
Of murtherous Ibbof nation ? (hall it bee 
That you a world of cui fes vndergoe. 

Being the agents, or bale fecond ineanes, > 

The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather? 

O pardon, if that I defeend fo low , 

To Ihew'the line and t he predicament. 

Wherein you range vnder thisfubtileKing. 

Shall it for fliame bee (poken in thefe daies , , 

Or fill vp Chronicles in time to come, - 
That men of your Nobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vniuft behaife, 

(As both ofyou,God pardon it, haue done) 

To put downe Richard that fweet louciy Role , V 
And plant this thorne , this canker Bullingbroohjt? 

And ftiall it in more fliame bee further fpoken , 

That you are fool’d , dilcarded , and fliooke off 
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No, yet time femes, wherein you may redeems 
Your baniftit honors, and rcftore your (clues, 

Tito the good thoughts ofthe world againe: 
Rcuenge the jeering and d fdain’d conceirpc 
Of this proud King, who ftudies day and night, 
Toanfwerall the debt hce owes to you, 

Euen with the bloody paimentof yourdeathss 
Therefore I (ay. 

Wot. Peace Coufin, fay no more. 

And now I will vnclalpe a fccret Booke, 

And to your quiche concerning difconrents 
lie read your matter deepe and dangerous. 

As full of perill and aduenterous (pint. 

As to or’ewalke a Currant roring io wd 
Ob the vnfteadfull footing of a (peare. 

Hot. Jfhee fill in * good night.or finkeor fvvim. 
Send danger from the Eaft vntothe Weft , 

So honor erode it from the North to South , 

And iet them grapple s the blood more ftirres 
Toro vzea Lion , then roftart a Hare* 

N. »rtb. imagination offome great exploit , 

Driues him beyond the bounds ofpitience. 

Hot. By Heaue i,met thinks it werean cafie feape. 
To plucke bright honor from the pale-fac’d Moonc, 
Ordiueintothe6ottomeof thedeepe , 

Where fadproc-Jine could neuer touch thegrbund. 
And piucke vp drowned honor by the lockes. 

So he that doth redeeme her thence, might weare 
Without Corriuall , all her dignities s 
But out vpon this balfe- fac’t fdlowfhip. 

f'V or. Hee apprehends a world of figures here ; 
But not the forme of what hee fhould attend; 

Good Coufin giuc mce audience for a while. 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 

w^r.Thofefam; noble Scow that are your prifoners. 
H»f. lie keepe rhem all. 

By God hee (hall not haueaScflf of them. 

No * if a Sca; would faue his foule, hee (hall not, 
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He keepe them by this hand. 

^r.Youftartaway,- 
And lend no eare vnto my purpofts .• 

Thofe prifoners you (hall keepe. 

Hot. Nay,! will ; that’s fiat i 
Hefayd he would noe ranfome Mortimer, 

Forbad my tongue to (pcakc of Mortimer i 
But I will finde him when hee lies alleepc. 

And in his eare He hallow Mortimer : 

Nay,ile haue a Starling (hall bee taught to fpeake 
Nothing but Mortimer ,ar.d giue it him. 

To keepe his anger ftill iu motion. 
mr. Heare you,CoufiBj,a word. 

Hot. All ftudies hecre J folemnly defie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bnllingbrotkg, 

And that fame Sword and Buckler Prince of Wales* 

Butthat I thinke his father loucs him not. 

And would be glad he met with (bmc raifchance: 

I would haue him pey foned with a pot of Ale. 

Wot. Farewell Kmfman,ile talke to you, 

When you arc better tempered toattend. 

Nor. \\lhy whata Wafp-toogueand impatient fbole 
Art thou, to breake into this womans-mood, 

Tying thine eare to no tongue but thine owne? 

Hot. Why lookc you, I am whiptand (courg’d with rods, 
Nett!edj«ind flung with Pifinircs^whcn I heare 
Of this vilePolititian Bullmgbrooke. 

In Richards time, what doe you call the place • 

A plague vpon it, it is in (ylofterjkire ; * 

Twas wheretfaemad-capDuke his rnkle kept, 

Hisvnkle Y orke, where I firft bowed my knee 
V Rto this King of Smiles, this Bnllingbroehe • 
z b^ood, when you and he came backc from Rauerfhweb. 

Whvwha* - Hot.You faytruei 

Why what a candy deale of courtefie, J 

This_ fav;ningG r ay-h°und then did prefer me, 

Looke when his infant Fortune came to age - r 

And gentle Harry Pwrrr,and kind Coufin | 

C €>,tfcc 
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©, the Diudl rake fachcoozcners, God forgiuen>e v 
Good vnklc ceil your tale,I haue done. 

Wor. Nay, ifyou haue not,to it againc, 

We will ltay your ieifure. 

Ht.l hauedone yfayth. 

Wor. Then once more to your Scottifli Prifoners* 
Dcliuerthem vp without theirranl’ome ftraight 3 
■And make the Dowglat fonne your onely meane 
For pow ers in Scotland , which for diners reafons 
Which 1 fhall fend you written, bee affur’d. 

Will cafily be granted yoa, my Lord. 

Your fonne xnScotland being thus imployed 
Shall fccretly into the bofomecreepe 
Of that fame noble Prelate, wei-bclou’d. 

The Archbifhop, 

Hot. Of Terk?, is it not ? 

Wor. True, who beares hard 
His brothers death at Brifiovo the Lord Ssrote ? - 
l.fpeake not this in eftimation. 

As what Ithinke might bee, but what 1 know 
Is ruminated, plotted and fet downc. 

And onely ftaies but to behold the face 
Of that occafion that fhail bring it on. 

Hot. I fmellitjvpon my lifeit will doe well. 

Nor. Before the game's afoore,thou ftill let’ll flip, 

H°*' Why, it cannot choofe but be a noble plot. 

And then the powerof Scotland,^ of Terke 
Toioyne with Mortimer, ha* 

W?r.Andfo they (hall. 

Hat. In fayth it is exceedingly well aimdc, 

Wor % And Vis no little reafon bids vsfpeid, 

TO fane ourhcads,by rayfiigof 2 head: 

For,beareour felues as cuen as wee can. 

The King will alwsyea thmkebim in our debt. 

And rhinkc wee ebinke ourfehics vafarisfied. 

Till be hath found a rime to pay vs home. 

And fee already , how he doth begin 
To make ys Granger* to his lookes of loue. 

Bet. 
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Hot. Hee does :hec doesjwecle bee r eueng’d on him- 
yyor. Coufin, farewell. No further goc in this, 

Then I by Lectcrs fhall direft your courfe 
When time is ripe,which w'il bee fuddenly t 
He If calc to Ghndotver, andloe, Mortimer, 

Where you and Dottglat, andourpowers at once. 

As 1 will fafoion it ,fball happily meet, 

• To beare our fortunes in our owne throng armes, * 

Which now wee hold at much vneertainty. 

Nor. Farewell, good brother, we ftiallthriue,! croft. 
H»t,Vvk\t f adue : O let the houresbec thort, 

Till Fields >& Biowes,andG roues, appkud our (port Exeunt. 
Enter a farrier with a Lantcrne in his hand, 
i Car. Heighho,an it be not foure by the day, Tie be hangd, 
Cbarles-waine is ouer the new Chiuiiiey,anJ ye c our horfe not 
packt. What Oft Ur} 

Oft. Anon, anon. 

i.C«r,I pretheeTcw, beat Cuts Saddle. put a few Flocks in 
thepoint,pooreladeis wrung m the Withers out ofallceile. 
Enter another Carrier. 

« Car, Petfe and Beanes are as da; ike heere &s a dog, and that 
isthe next way to giae poore lades the Botstthis houfeis tur- 
ned vpfide dovvne fince Robin Oltler died. 

1 . Car. poore fellow neuer toyed fince the price of Oates 
rofe^twas the death of him. 

1. Car. Ithinke this to bee the moft villanous houfeinall 
London road for FIca$,I am ftung like a Tench. 

■ *; • Car. Likea Tench ? by the Made there is nc’re a King 
chriften could be better bit.then I haue bin fince the fir If cock. 

2 . c 4r. w hy.you will allow vs ne’re a Iordaine, and then we 
leake inyour Chimney , and your Chamber- lie hreedes Fleas 
«« a Loach. 

l ‘Car. What Oft ter, come away, and be hangd,come away. 
JfW" 0 a Gammon of Bacon, and two rafts of linger, 
w oedeliuered as Farre as Charing.croJ[e. 

• ? ' C ? r * Gods body,the Turkics i n my panier are quite ftar- 

^ a plague on th<.e,haft thou neuer at? eye in 
y ead ? eanft not heare , and *twere not as good a deed as 
C 2 dfnkfj 
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drinke , to breake the pate of thee, I am a very viIlaine;coBi c 
and be hang’d,haft no faith in thee? 

gnter Gadt-HiB. 

Gads -hill . Good-morow Carriers. W hat's a elocke ? 

Car. I thinke it bee two a clocke. 

Ga4. 1 prctheelend me thy Lanchorne, to fee my Gelding i n 
the Stable. 

i.GovNay by Godjfofc ; I knowa trickc worth two of that 
1 faith. 

Gad. I prethec lend mee thine. 

a. Or. I , when?canft tell ? Lend mee thy Lantcrne ( quoth 
he* ) Marry He fee thee hanged firft. 

Gad. Sirra Carrier , What time do you meanc to come to 
London? 

2 Cat. Time enough to go to bed with a Candle, 1 warrant 
thee } Comeneighbor Muges , wcele call vp the Gentlemen! 
they will along with company, for they hauc great charge. 

Enter Ckamberlaine. Exeunt. 

Ga4*W bat ho f Qhdmberlaint ? 

Cham. Athand,quothPicke*purfe. 

Gad. That’s cuen as faire , as at hand,qd.the Char, Air 
for thou varieft no more from picking of purfes, then giuing 
direfHoa doth from Iabouringitheu lay eft the plot liow. 

Cirfw.Good morrow Matter Gads-hilljx holds curranttk 
Jtold you yefternight , there's a Franklin in the wild of Knit, 
hath broght three hundred Marks with him in Gold , I heard 
him tell it to one of his company laft night, it (upper, a kind of 
Auditor,onc that hath abundance of charge too, God knowes 
what, they arc vp already, a"d call for Eggss and Butter {they- 
Will away prefen tly.: 

Gad. Sirra, if they meet not with Saint Nideiat Clatdift, 
He giuc thee this necke, 

C^w.No.Iic noneofit ;I prethec keeps that forthcHsng* 
snan, for i know thou worfliippeft Saint W* chela t. astruely as 
amanof fallhood may. 

Gad, W hat talked thou to mee of the Hangman ? if I hang, 
He make a fat pairc of gaHowssfor if J hang, old fir John hangs 
Wtn me, and chon knowfl hee is no ttarucling ; tut , there are- 

other 
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other Troians that thou dream’ ft not of, the which for fpor£ 
fake are content to do the profeflion fome 'grace, that would 
(if matters fhould belookt into)for their credit fake make ail 
whole : I am ioyned with no foot-land rakers , no long-ftaffe 
fwpenny ftrikers, none of thefe mad muftachio purple-hiewd 
aiaIt-worms,but with nobility and tranquillity, Burgomafters 
and great O.ieyers . fuch as can hold in,(nch as will itrike foo» 
nerthenfpeakc,and fpeakefooner then drinke,& drinke fooncr 
thenpray;andyct(Zounds)I lie, for they pray continually t® 
their faint the common- wealth, or rather not pray to her , but 
prey on her, fopthey ride vp and downe on her , and make her ' 
their bootes. 

(ham. Whar, the Common-wealth their Bootes?will fhehold 
out Water in foulc way ? 

Gad . She wilbfhe will, luftice hath liqiiord hcr:we fteale as 
in a Cattle, cockcfure j wee haue the receit of Fernefeed,wec 
walkeinuifible. 

Cham. Niy,by my faith, I thinke you are more beholding to - 
the night then to Fernefeed/or your wa! king inuittble. 

Gad. Giue me thy hand,, thou /halt hauea fhare in ourpur* 
chafe, as Tama true man. “ 

£/W».Nay,rather let mchaue it, asyou area falfe theefe. 
GaiGotOyhotoo is a common name to all men -bid the 0/li,y 
bring my Gelding out of the ftable ; farcwcll,ye muddy knaue. 

Enter Prixcefoym^and Veto.&c. 

Votnts. Come flidter , fhelrer , I haue remooued Falft'affc - 
Horfe.and he frets like a gum’d veluct. J ^ " 

Pwwv.Stand clofe. 




Falf. PoinetyPoinej, and bee bangd,P cinet. 



Enter Taifiafe. 
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.witcbt with the rogues company. If the rafcal haute not glaen 
mee medicines to make nae Soue him, lie be hangdjit could not 
be elfe.I haue drunke medicines , : P**net, HaR , a plague on yoi 
both. BardaR, Peto , He ftarueeie He rob a foot further : and 
'twerenorasgoodadsedasdrinke, totutne true man, aad to 

leauethefe Rogues, lam t he vericftVarlet that euer chewed 

with a toothseight yardes of vneuen ground,!* three (cot: and 
ten miles afoot with me sand the ftony« hearted Villaincj 
know it well enough, a p ! ague vpoti it, when theeues cannot be 
true one to another. Tht 7 vebiftle. 

Whew, aplaguevponyou all ,giuemce my Horfe,you rogues, 
Giue mec my Horfe,and bee haagd. 

Pr»w. Peace ye fat guts, licdowne,lay thine eare dole to the 
ground, and lift if thou can hearethe tread of Trauellers. 

Falf . Haue you any leauersto lift me vp •’gain being down ) 
Zbloud,Ile not beare mine owne flefh (o far afoot againe forall 
the Coyne in thy Fathers Exchequcrtwhat a plague mean yc 
to colt mee thus ? 

Pr<W<r.Thou lieftjthou art not coked, thou art vncolted . 
Falf. I prethee good Prince Hall, helpe mce to my horfc, 
Good Kings fonne . 

prince. Oat youR©gue t fhaU I bee your Oftler ? 

Talf Gobang thy fetfe m thincowne Heire appirant Garters; 
ifl bctane,Ile peach for this; andl haue no. Ballads made on 
alt , and fung to filthy tunes . let a cup of S'acke be my pey fon s 
When ieft is fo forward, and afoot too,I fureit. 

Sst'r G ads-Hill. 

Gad. Stand. Fal.So I doe again ft my will. 

Piuw.O cis our fetter,I know his voice ; 8 trdol, what newes? 
Par. Cafe yee,cafe eyjon with your V zsrds.ther’s mony of 
t he Kings, commingdowne the Hill , tis going to the Kings 
Exchequer. 

fW/, You lie, you rogue, tis going to t£ie Kings Tauerne. 
GW.Thcr e’s enough to make vs all. 

Felf.lo bee hanged. 

Prince. You foure (hall front them in the narrow Lane • 
TledPoinei and l will walke lower;if they fcape from your 
encounter,tfacn they light on vs. 

r Pete. 
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Prftf. But how many be they of them ? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Fa If. Zounds, will they not rob vs ? 

Prince. Wbat,a coward, Sir lokn Vawnch ? 

Falf. Indeed I am not Ubn of Gant our Granfather, butyce 
no coward, Hall. 

Prince. Well, weele leauethat to theproofe. 

Pfl^.Sirra Uck ^ thy horfe ftands behind the hedge, when thou 
needed: him, there thou fhait find him, farewell, and ftand faft„ 
Falf. Now cannot I ftrike him ifl fhould be hang’d. 

Prmce. Ned,whetc arcour diiguifes ? 

Vtj. Hcerc hard by 1 ftand clofe. 

Falf. Now, my mafters, happy man bee his dole, fa v.euerv 
man to his bufinefle. ” 7 

Enter the Trane Here. 

T ra. Come .neyghbor, the boy /hall lead our hories downs 
the hill.wccle walke afbote a while, and eafe our legs. 

7 heemet. Stay. Tra.Mus bleftevs. 

Falf. Strike, downe with rhem,cut the villaincs throatos ; a 
horclon carerpiljers 1 Bacon fed knanes, they hate,V$,youtb, 
downe with them, fleece thcm 0 
Tr*. O, we arc vndone, both wcand ours for euer. 

, F*//. Hang ye gorbellied knaues, arc yc vndoae? no, ye fat 
cnuffes.1 would your ftore were heeremn Bacons, on, whar v s 

^ureyou^yfaytb. n ,me ^ ouar8 S rand furors, are yc? wecle 

Heere they rob them and binde them . Enter 
p . the Prince, and Poynes. 

b ° nnd the r ™e men : now, could 
bearcum^nt fn ^ thec “ 6S ’ and g° merrily to Londoner would 
for euer F weeke, laughter for a month, and a good icft 

Fy . Stand clofe, I heare them com mirg. 

Fair r ^ nter tb'tb ftttsr avaine. 

day /SSKSSfe VS ? ,srt >» d *" te horfc Wo*- 
tWonocqai f^« b « not two .mot cowards, 
than irja wild^jcit^ ln ^‘ t ” er 5 noaiorc valour in that Points, 
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f As they are faring the Prince & 7W* 
P w«.Your motley \f*t vftm them they all rm away^dp^. 

P eyn. Villaines . (ft ‘I* <*f ter 4 * Uw > ™ nt *»*] toe. 

\JeAtiing the booty behind them. 

Pr'tn.Qo t with much eafc.Now merrily to horfe,<hetheenes 
arefcattcred/nd petfeft with fcare fo ftrongly.tbat they dare 
not mecre each other, each take his feliow for an ofticersaway 
good Vedfalftaffet weat's to deatb,and lards the leanc earth as 
he vvalkes a!org s wertnot for laughing,! fliould pitty him. 
Poy. How the rogoe roardi Exeunt, 

Enter Hotjpurfolus^ reading a. Litter. 

But for mine orvne part, my Lord ft could he well contented 
to he there ftn refpeclof the lout iheareyour houfe. 

Hecouldbc consented, why is he not t hen ? in refpeft of the 
Jouc hebearesour houfethe lit ewes in this, he !oues his own? 
barne better then he iouesour houfe.Let mee feefome more, 
fhe pur fo fey on undertake ft s dang »rtus, 

Why rhats cer tai ney tis dangerous to take a.cold,to fleepe, to 
drinkej but I tel!ycu(my Lord foole) out of thisnettle danger 
\vt pluckt this flower fafety. 

The purpefeymvndertake is dangerous ft befriends you u* 
medviuerume, the time it felfe vnfertedfendyour whole 
plot too light for the counterpoise of fo great an oppofetm. 
Say you fo,fay you foM fay vnto you agatnc,you area {hallow 
cowardly hinde,and you lie: what a lack-braine is this? by the 
Leri onr plot isa good plot as eucr wa3 layd, our friend true 
and con Aantra'good plot, good friends, and full ofexpedation, 
an excellent plot, very good friends • what afrofty-fpirited 
ro^ue is this? whv my L. of Torke commends the p!or,andthe 
general! tourfe of theadion. Zounds and I were now by this 
ratcal,! Could bi ainc him with his Ladies Faune.Js there not my 
father my vnckle,and my felfe, L -Edmond Mortimer , my L.of 
rorfa and Owen q lendowcrHs there not befidesthe Bowglrt 
haue I not all their letter s to meets mee in Armes by the ninth 
of the next month? and are they not fome of them ftt forward 
already ? What a Pagan rafcall is this and Infidel! ? Ha, you ftsll 
fee nowin very finccrity cffcaicsnd cold heart, will be to the 
1 King, 
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vhp and lav open all oar proceedings. O, I could deuidemy 
felfe and goc to buffets, for mouing luch a di{h of skim Milkc 
with fo honourable an a&ion. Hang him, let him tell the King, 
we are prepared. 1 will let forwardtonight. Enter hu Lady . 
How now Kate, l mtift leaueyou within thefe two houres. 
Laiy.Q my-good Lord,why are you thus alone? 

For what offence bane I this fortnight beene 
A banifht woman from my Harries bed ? 

Tell me.fweet Lord,what ls’t that takes from thee 
, Thy ftomacke,pleafurc,and thy golden fleepe? 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth. 

And flare foof ten when thou fit ft alone ? 

Why baft thou loft the frefh blood in thycheckes, 

And giuen my treafures and my rights of thee, 

Tothicke-eyd muling, and curft melancholy ? 

In my faint flumbers, 1 by thee watcht. 

And heard*hee tnurmure tales of yron warres, 

Speake tcarmes of mannageto thy bounding StecS, 

Cry courage to the field : And thou haft taike 
Offallies; and retiie$,trcnches, tents, 

Of Pailizadocs, frontiers, parapets. 

Of bafilisksjOf cannon,culuerin, 

Ofprifoners ranfome,and of fouldiers flaine. 

And ail the current of a headdy fighr, 

Thy fpirit within thee hath beene fo at wsrre. 

And thus hath fo befturd rhee in thy fleepe. 

That beds of fweat haue flood vpon thy brow. 

Like bubbles in a lare difturbed ftreame, 

And in thy face ftrangc motions haue appeard. 

Such as we fee whemmen reftraine their breath. 

On fome greet fuddeo haffe.O what portents are thefe? 

Some heauv bu/inefle hath my Lord in hand. 

And I muft know ir,t Ifehc loucs ore not. 

Hot. VV hat ho, is Gilliams with the Picket gone f 
Ser. He is my Lord, an houre agoe. 

Hath Butler brought thofe Horfes from the Sherlffesi- 
Lorc, >he brought euen now. 
w.What Horfe ?3j^oanc,a crop-eare.is itnot f 

D Ser. 
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Scr. It is my Lord. 

Hot . That Roan {hall bcmy throne. Well, I will back? him 
ftraigh* .Efpertincc, bid 'Butler leade him forth into the Parke,. 
Lady, But heat e you, my Lord, 

Hot . W hat fay ft thou»my Lady ? 

La. W hat is it carries you away ? 

Hot. Why,my horfc(my lout)my horfe. 

La. Out you mad-hcaded ape,a weezclhatb not iuch a dca!e 
of fpieene,a$ you are toft with. In fayth ile know yourbufmes, 
Hany,tbar I wild fcare,my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his tide, and hath ftnt for you to line his enterprize,but if you 
Hot. Sofsr aioor,I fbali be weary,loue. . (goe. 

4 L a. Comc,come,y ou Parraquito, anfwer mce direftly vnto 
this queftion that Jfhall aske; in fayth ile breakethy little fin-- 
ger,H4rry,andifthou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. \ way, away ,you trifter,loue;I louc thee not; 

I tare not for thee, Kate, this is no world 
To play with mammets,and to tilt with lips. 

We muft haue bloody nofes,and cracktcrownes; 

And pafle them currant too: gods me my horfe. 

W hat laift thou &ife,what wouldft thou haue with me 
La. Dee you not louc me? doe you not indeedc ? 

Well.doe not then? for finceyou Joueme not, 

J will hot lone my felf'e. Doe you not loue me ? 

Nay, tell me, if you fpeake in left, or no ? 

H ot . Cofne,wilt thou fee me ride ? 

And when 1 am a horfe- backe, I will fwearc, 

I loue tbeinfinitely.But harke you Kate , 

I muft not haue you hencefo: th queftion me 
W hither I goe : nor rcafon whereabout .• 

Whithef I muft, l muft : andto conclude, 

Thiseuening mufti leaueyou, gentle Kata 
I know yC ‘ wife, but ytt no farther w ile. 

Then Harfy Percies wife Conftantyou are, 

But vet a woman, and for fecrecie. 

No Lady dofer,for| will beltcue. 

Thou wilt not vtter what thou doft not know * 7 
And fo far wiiU truft thee, gentk Kate-. 
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Hot. Not an inch furtberrbut harke you Kate f 
Whither I go , thither fliall you goe too : 

Today will I fctforwardjto morrow you s 
Will this content you Kate} 

La. It muft of force. Exeunt, 

Enter Prime dr, d Poynet. 

<Prinee. Ned, prctheccotne outolthac fat roome,and lend 
mce thy hand to laugh a little. 

‘Poy.W here haft beene, Hall ? 

Pm. With three or foure Logger- heads, amongft tlurec or 
foure-fcore Hogs-heads. I h.iue founded the very bate firing of 
Humility. Siira, J amfvvorne brother to a lea fit of Dj awers.and 
can call them all by their Cbrifiian names,as Tom, D tck., and 
Frauds ; they take italieady vpoa their faluinon , thattliough 
I be Prince ofw«/«,y« I am the King oF Gourde fie, and tell mee 
flatly, I am not proud Au^elike Faljiajfe *,but a Corinthian , a 
Lad ofmetall.a good Boy ( by the Lord fo they cal! mee ) and 
when lam King of England. I fliall command all the gcod 
Lads in EaFlcheap.They calldrinking deepe, dying Scarlet ;and 
when you breathe in your watring.they cry htm, and bid you 
play itoff.To conclude, lam fo good a proficient in orequar- 
tcrofanhoure, that I candrinke with any Tinker in bis owne 
Language during my life.I will tell thee, i^ed , thou haft loft 
much honor , that thou wert not with mee in this addon ; hue 
fweetA7«f; to fwceten which name of Ned . I giue thee this 
penniworth of Sugar, dapt euen nowinro.my hand by an vnder- 
skinkcr,one that neuerfpake other Englifh in his life, then 8 
{hillings and <6. pence, and Tote are welcome , with this i"hrill ad« 
dition,*^a*» 5 4«a» fir, Shore a pint ofBaJlard tn the Half moon , 
or fo.But 2V fif.to driue away time till Falftaffe come, Iprethee 
doe thou ftand in fomc by-rocme , while I queftion my puny 
Drawer, to tvhat end he gaue me the Sugar, and do neuer leaue 
cailmg Francis, thzt his talc to me may bee noih.ng,but Anon s 
e P a fi^ e >aod j!e fhew theeaprefent. v i 

‘Pomes. Francis , 

'Prince, Thou art perfeft. Poittet. Francis. 

ran. Anon, anon fir; lookedown into thepomegranat,R<*//e, 

D a Prince . 
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Pmf. Come hither, Francis, 

Francis My Lord. 

Pmce.How long ha 1; thou toicmejrrantts } 
Fr4»m,l'or(ooth Hue y ceres, and as muchas to 
Foynts. Fraxtit, 

Francis, Anon ,anon, fir. 

Fritter. Fiue yeercs » berlady a long leafe for the chinckirm 
of pewter dareft thou bee lb valiant, as to play the 

coward with thy Indenture, and {hew it a faire paire ofheeks 
andrunnefromit? 

Francis, O Lord fir , lie befwomcvponallthcBookesin 
inland) I could find in my heart. 

Foines.Francts. Francis, Anon fir. 

Fritter • How old art thou, Francis ? 

Francis. Let mee fee , about Michaelmas next 1 fhall bee. 

Feints. Fr 4 «f«>. 

Francis. Anon fir, pray you flay a little, my Lord. 

P rimer. Nay, but harkeyou Fr4««/,for the Sugar thougaueft 
sne,*cwas but a penny worth,waft not ? 

Francis.Q Lord, I would it had beenc two. 

Fritter. I wiligiue thee for ita thoufandpound, askemst 
when thou wilt,and thou fhalc haue it- 

Foittes. Francis.- . Frrfw». Anon, anon, 

fritter. Anon F r attest ? No Francis, hist to morrow Francis 
or Francis, on Thurfeday ; orindeed Francti,when thou wilt: 
But Francis: 

Franetr. My Lord. 

i Fritter. Wilt thou rob this Leatherne lerkin, Chriftall but- 
ton, Not-pated , Agatring, puke Hocking, Caddicegarttr, 
Smooth tongue, Spanifh pouch ? 

Francis. O Lord fir,who doyou meane ? 

Fritter. Why then your Browne bafhrd is your onely 
drinke: for looke you Franc ts , your' W hire canusffe doublet 
willfulley.In Bar b ary fir, it cannot come to lb much. 

Frauds. What fir $ Voines, Francis, 

Frtnce. Awayyourogue, dofl: thounOt heare them call? 
S' Heere they both call him , the PD ratter fiands amazed) rot 
' knowing which stay tr got, gntrr Vintner. 

Vku 
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Dint- Whit , ftandft thou fhli,and hearefl fuclyt calling ^ 
looke to the Ghefts within. Mv Lord, old Cnlohn with fealfe 
a dozen more, are at the dorc,ihall I lec them in ?* 
prin.Le c them alone a while, and then open thedore:P« , *ei , » 
pomes. A noo,anon fir. Enter Foines, 

p rin. Sirra.F’ <*//<*#* and the reft of theThecues, arc at the 
doore ( {hall weebeemerry ? 

p«». As merry as Crickets,, my Ladibut harkeyee, what 
cunaing match haue you made with this ieft of the Drawer f 
: come, what’s the ifliic ? 

Pna.l am now of all humors, that haue fhewed themfelues 
humor s,fince the old daies of good man Adam^ts the pupil 1 age 
oftliis prefent Tweluc a clocks at midnight. What’s a clocke* 
pranetsY 

Francis. Anon , anon fir. , ^ 

Pr/we.That euer this fellow flaould haue fewer words then 
aParrat,andyet the fonof a Woman.His induftry is vp ftaires 
and downs ftaires , his eloquence the parcell of a reckoning. I 
am notyet of VerceysmmAt, the Hotspur of the Tfortb } h c that 
kils me (ome 6 or 7. dozen of Setts at a oreakfaft wafhes his 
hands, andfayestohiswife , Fie vpon this quiet life, I want 
work, O my fweet Harry fay es fliee 1 how many haft thotr kild 
today ? Giue my Roan horfe a drench ( fayes he )and anfwers , 
fomefourtcenc, an hour after: a trifle, a trifie.I prethee call in 
Talfiajfe , ik play Percy , and tliat damn’d Brawne (hall play 
Dame Mortimer his wife.tfiwoTaiesthediunkard : call in ribs, 
callin Tallow. 



Enter 



me. 



Ps/w. Welcome facfavjbere haft thou been ? 

Fa/f . A plague of all co wards I fay , and a vengeance too , 
niatyand Arnsn.-giueme acnp oflacke, Boy. E re IJeade this 
life long, ilefow netherftocks, and mend them andfootthem 
too. A plague of all cowards,Giue me a cup of facjke, vogue^s 
there no vertue extant? 

1 P™w»Bidftthou neuer fee Titan kiffe a d.ifH of butte r,pittU 
full hearted Titan, that melted at the fweet tale of the Sun? if 
tnou didft, then behold that compound, 
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■Fat Yo.» rogue, here’s lime in this Sack too,tfiere is *ioth w 
but roguery to be fousd in viiiaitous man;yet a coward j t Wor j^ 
theiucup of facke with lime in it* A villatnus coward, go 
v waies,old Ue\e ,die when thou wilt : ’-if manhood, good m at j. 
hood be not forgot vpon the face of the earth, then am'I a {hot. 
ten herring : there Hues not 5 . good men vnhrngd in England 
and one of them is fat, and growes old ; G od beipe the while^ 
bad world I fay:I would! were a weauer, I could fing Pfahnes, 
ora iy thing. A plagueofall cowards,! fay ftill. 

prince . How now Wollacke, what mutter you ? 

Fal. A Kings SonfifI doc not beat thee out ofthy Kingdome 
with a dagger of Lath, and driueall thy Subiefts afore thee 
like a flocke of Wild*g:efe,jle ncuer weare haire on my face 
more, you Prin ceot Wales. 

Prin. Why, you horfon round man, what’s the matter? 

Fal. Are you not a coward Panfwer mec to that, and P*i»n 
there. 

Zounds ye fat paunch, and ye call me coward, by the 
Loi d lie iteb thee. 

Fal. I call thee coward ? ;!e fee thee damn’d ere I call thee 
coward, but, I would giue a thouftnd pound I could runne as fall 
as thou canfl. You are ftraight enough in the fhoulders, you 
care not whofeesyo.irbacke : call you that backing of your 
friends ? a plague vpon fuch backingtgiuemee them that will 
face me, giue me a cup of facke,I am a rogue if I drunke today. 

P rm, O villa ine, thy lips are icarce wip’d fincethou drunk’ll 
kit. Fal. All’s one for that. He drink?*. 

A plague of »all cowards ftill,lay I. 

Pm. Whats thereafter ? 

Fal. What’s the matterPheere bee foure of vs, hauctanea 
thoufand pound this morning, 

Prince. W here isic where i s it ? , < 

Fal/. Where isit ? taken from vsit is s a hundred vpon 
poore foure of vs. J 

Pri*. What,a hundred, man? 

F<*/. I am a rogue, if I werea«t at halfe fvvord withadoze 
of them two houres together. I haue fcaped by miracle. Iam 
eight times thruft thorow the Doublet, foure thorow the 

Hofe, 
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Hofe my buckler cut thorow and thorow, my Sword hack’t 
rite a’hand-faw,^ fignnr*. Ineuer dealt better fince I wasa 



an all would not do. A plagueof al 1 cowards, let themfpcakej 
•f they fpeake more or Idle then truth, they are villaines, and ; 
thefonnesof darkneffe* 

Gad. Speakc ,firs, how was it ? 

Rof. We foure fet vpon a dozen. 

Fair. Sixteeneat leaft>my Lor d. 

Rojf. And bound them, 
p e tt. No, no, they were not bound . 

Fal f. You rogue, they were bound, euery man of them, or I 
3 m a/melfe,an Hebrew tew. 

Roffhs we were fharing,fome 6 . or 7 /i efli men fet vpon y s a 
FaJf, And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other. 

Pf<i». What, foughtye with them all ? 

Fa//. All ? 1 know not what you call all: but ifl fought not 
with fifty ofthe*n,Iama bunch of Radifti ;if there were not 
two or three and fifty vpou poore old La^then am I no two- 
leg’d creature. 

pot».Pray God you haue not murthered fotne of them.- 
Fal. Nay that’s paft prayingfor , I haue pepper’d two of 
them : Two Iam furel haue payed, two rogues in Buckrom 
futes: I tell thee what, #<i/,if I tell thee a lie,lpit in my face;cal 
meeHorfc :thou knoweft my o'd word .• here Itlay,and thus I 
bore my point: for e rogues in Buckrom let driueat mte. 

P«». W hat,fou re? t hoa laidft but two,euennow. 
fU/. Foure FW. 1 told d:ee fours. 

Votn . 1,1 j hee faid foure. 

Fa/.TKefe foure came all afronr,and mainely thruft at mec j 
I made no more adoe, but tooke ail their fcaen points imy: 
Target thus? 

Vrin. Seucn?why there were but foure, epen now. 

Fal. In Backrcm. 

Pe«, l,foure, in Buckrom lutes. 

Fal. Seuen,by thefe Hilts,or I ama villaine elle: 

Frin, Precheelet him alone, wee fhall haue more anon, 

Faly Doeft thou hearc mtc.Hall. 

Prin, Land marks thse x.oofackt^ 

a '*• . ■ . Fhlf. ■ 
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F/tlf&o fo/or it is worth the listening to,thefe nine in Budk. 
rom, that I told thee of. 

Prin. So, two more already. 

Fall. Their poynts being broken.' 

Poj. Do wne fell his hole. 

Falf Began togioe me gr 01100,011: i to J owed me clotc, came 
in foot & hand, and with a thought, fiuenof theeleuen I paid. 
/vw.Omonftrent l eleuci buchrom men grownc outoftwc? 
Fal. But as the diucll would bane it, three mu- begotten knaucs, 
in /C«fW 4 ^greene,came at my backe,and let driucat mec,forit 
was fo darke, H*U , that thou ceuldft not fee thy hand. 

Prin. Thcfe lyes are like the father that begets them, groffe 
as a mou ntaine, ope, palpable. W hy, thou day- braind guts, thou 
knotty-pated foole.thou hot L011 oblcene greafie fallow catch. 

Falf. What?art thou madr'art thou mad?is not the truth the 
truth? 

Prin . Why, htw could ft thou know tbefemenm Kendall 
grecne, wbcn.it was fociaike thou couldft not lee thy hand? 
come tell vs ycur realon. W hat fay ft thou to this ? 

P oj. Come, your reafon, y° u r realon. 

Falf. What, vponcompulfion. ? Zounds, and I wereatthe 
ftrappado,or all iberacks in the world,! would not teilyouoa 
compul fion.Giue you a realon on ccmpulfion ? if rtafons were 
as picDty as blackberti; s, 1 wculd gine no man a realon vpon 
compulfion, I. 

Prin. lie b,ee no longer guilty of thisfir.ne. This (anguine co- 
wyd,thjs bed- pit Her, tbishorft-back fcreaker,thishugehilI 

of lie lli. 

Falf. Zblood you ftaruding.you eUskinne, you dried neats* 
tongue, tuls piiz!e,jcu ftcck-hlhiO for bre ath to vtter what 
is likp thee ? you taylors ya: d, you fheatb,you bowcafe, jou 
vile (landing tucke. < 

/V«».Well,bteathea whi!e,and then to it againe,& when thou 
haft tried i hy felfe in bafe copari fons,heai e me fpcake but thus. 
Vfj.lAtoV.r % Iackf. 

Prin, We two law you fbure fet on foure and bound them, a 
were mailers of their wealthnnai k r.o w how a plaine tale lhal 
put you downeathen did we two let on you foure, and with a 
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word, outfac’d you fro your prize, and haueir, yea ; &can fliew 
it you here in the houfe sand P*lJiaffe,you carried your guts a* 
way as nimbly, With as quick dexterity , & roared for mercy , 8 c 
ftill run &roare,a$ euer i heard Bul-calfe.Whar a ft sue art thou 
to hacke thy fword as thou haft done , and then fay it was in 
hghc? what tricke? what deuicc? what Barring hole canftvhou 
now finde our,to hide thee from this open & apparant (ham t f 
<Poy . Come lets hearc, //«:£, what tricke haft thou now ? 
FalfBy the Lord, 1 knew yce as well as bccthat made yee. 
Whyheare you mailers, was it for mee, to kill the Heire ap- 
parent. ? ihoutd I turne vpon the true Prince t W by, thou know- 
el! lam as valiant as Hercules ; but beware inftinft, the Lyon 
will not touch the true Prince, inftinsft is a great matter.l was a 
coward on inftinft, I ftwllthinke the better of my felfe, and 
thee, during my life; I , fora valianr Lion, and thou for a true 
Prince : but by the Lord, Lads, I am glad you hauc the money* 
Hoilefleclap to the doores, watch to night, pray to morrow : 
Gajlants, Lads, Boyes, Hearts of gold, all the titles of good fel- 
lowship come to you. W har.fhall we be merry ? fhallwe haue 
a Play extempore ? 

Prm. Content, and the argument (hall bee, thy running away, 
Frf/. A,no more of that Hd$c thou loueft me. Bnter H ojfejfe, 
H of, 0 lefu, my Lord the Prince l 
Prie.How now my Lady the Hoftefl"e,what faift thou to me? 
Hof Marry, my L. there is a noble man of the court, a t doore, 
Would Ipeakc with you; hefayeshe comes from your father. 
Prin. Giue him as much as will make hima Royall man, and 
fend him backe againe to my mother. 

F*/. What manner of man is he ? 

Hof. An old man. 

FW. what doth grauity out of his Bed at mid-night ? Shall 
(giue him hisanfwer f 
Prin. Prcthee doe,/4cf. 

F4/. Fay th, and ile lend him packing. 
w.Now fi rs : birlady you fought faire fo did you Pete, fo 
am you Btrdolflo u arc Lyons too, you ran away vpon Lifting 
y u win not touch the true Prince, no, fie. 

' ,r *Faitb,I ran when Ifaw Others runns, " 

E Prhal 
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Prime. Faith, ttll m« no wan.earneft, > how came $a$<f el 
Sword lo hacKt ? 

Veto. vVhy.jhe hackc it with his Daggered (aid hee would 
fweare truth out dtEngUnA out he would makeyoubeieeucit 
was done in fight, andperfwadcd vs tocoe the like. 

£*r.Yea,and to’.ticklc our scfes with fpeare grade, ton, 
them bleeds, and then to btflubbcr our garments w ith it, and 
fweare it was the blood of true men* I did that I did not th« 
feuenyecre before,! blukh to heaie his monftreus dcuices. 

Prj«. O villaine, t hou ftokft a cup of Sacke cigbteene yeeres 
sgo.and wert taken with the manner, andeuer lince thpu bft 
blufot ex ;empore, thou hadft fire and fvvord on thy fide, and 
yet thou ranftaway; what inftindt hadft theu for it? 

Bar. My Lord, dee you fee theft meteors? doe you behold 

thefe exhalations ? 
pr/w. I doe. 

Bar . W hat thinke you they portend? 

Vri». Hot Liuers,and cold purfes* 
i?rfr.Cholcr,my Lord,ifrightiy taken, 

* . Enter Faijiaffe. 

■ *?W«.No,if rightly taken, Haltct .Here comes leans ^W£,hae 
comes bar c-bone. How now my.fweete matures! Botobaft, 
how long is’t agoe, Uc\e t fince thou (a weft thine owneKnee? 
Bal. My owneKnee? when I was about thy yeeres ( Nall) I 
Was notan Eaglestalloninthe.waftes I could haoecrcptinto 
any. Aldermans thumbe*ring : a p ’agut.of fighing 2 nd griefe, it 
fciewesa man vp like a bladder. Tver's yillanousaews abroad, 
hereWasSir loin Brahj from ycuyfafhers yournuft goeto 
the Court in the morning. The fame mad fellow of the North 
Pirwjjandhe of Wa/a, that gaue Am&mon the BaftinadOjSod 
made La^rcuckold, and fworerhediueil his true liegeman 
jypon the Crofle ofa W elfin hook; wbata plague cafiyou hitnJ 
Pey - O Glen dower 1 . , 

Fal.Ovetn Glendowey t thc fame, and his fonnein.'aw Mortimer, 
and old Northumberland , and the iprigbtjy ScotofScottcs, 
Mo»g/M,th!it runs a horfebacke vp a hill perpendicular. 

P ftn. He that rides at high fpeede, and with apiitoiikill« a 
Sparrow flying.. 'V, ' ,v ' .sir.'' 

1 ... ^ Jt4m 
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F<*//.You haue hit it. 

prww.Sodid he neaer the Sparrow. 

Falf.SNcW, that rafcall hathgood metal! in him, he will not 
runne. 

pmc<? t Whyiwhara rafcall art thou thcn,to praife him fo for 
running? 

fcrf.A horfe-backe( yee Cuckoe } but on foote heewillnbr 
budge a foote. 

?ri>i.Yesf#ck*t vponinftinft. 

F alf. 1 grant y e,vpoo in ft ind twell, her is there too , and one 
AiorcUkc , and arhoufand blue Caps more. Worcefter is ftclne 
away by night, thy fathers beard is turn’d white withthe newer; 
you may. buy Land now as cheapo as flicking Mackreli. 

P rix. Then 'tis like,iftherecome a hot Sunne,andthis ciuill! 
buffeting hold, wee (hall buy Maydenheads as they buy Hob- 
naylesjby the hundreds. 

F^ABy the Mafic, Lad, thou faift true, it islike wee (hair haue 
good trading that wa-.Bac teli rar,ff«/ i Art not thou hortvbly a- 
feard ? thou being Htire apparenc*con!d the world picke thee 
out three fuch Enemies againe,as that fiend ©awg/^tbatlprite 
Percy, and that diuell GUndrtecr ? Art thou not horribly afraide? 
doth not thy blood thrill at it ? 

Pw-f. Not aw hit yfaitb ; I lacke feme of thy ioftimfL, 

Vatf, Weft, thou wilt bee horri Wy chidde to morrow, when 
thou commeft to thy Fatheriif thou doe loue mee , praftife an 
aniwere, r 

P wee, Dcvthoii ftand.for my F ather^and examine me vpon 
the particulars of n?y life. F 

Fa/. Shall I ? concnt:thisC.haire/halI be my State, this Dag- 
ger ray Scepter, and thisCuftiin my Crowns. 
fpr f nn ’ T . h y S:atc ls taken for a ioynd flooie,thy golden Seep. 

tbyprec^rd^ ^o^/orapiT, 

nowlkai^ 11 » andr ’-"f re °f*G race bee notquiteout of thee, 
mine cUs k!? be ^ l Gl - C mCC , 3 cu PP e °f Sacke to make 
For I rJTn. i e cd ^ c ' thar ir ma >’ bce thoi! ? ht I haue wept ; 

veine? ^ ^ * paffi3nj and 1 wilt do? in Kin Z 

. ^ % P rince* 
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'tW#.WeU,heere« mylegge. , ’ 

F^/.And heere'is my fpeech : ftand afide,NobiIitie » 
jy<?.OIcfa,this is excellent fporr, y faith. 

Fd/.We epe aot.fweet Quesne,for trickli ng teares arc vaine. • 
, Ho. Othe father,faow he holds his countenance? 

F-a/.For Gods fake Lords, conuey my truflfuilQueene; 

For teares do flop the fioud-gates of her eyes. 

Ho.O Iefu,he doth it as 1 ike one of thefe harlotry players, as 
cuer I fee. 

Fa/. Peace good Pint pot.peace good tickle-braine. 

Harry, Idocnot oncly maruell where thou fpendeft thy time, 
hut alio, how thou art acccmpaincdsFor though theCamnw. 
mile, the more it is troden , the faftcr it growes ; yet youth, the 
snore it is wafted, the fooner it wcares:thou art my fonne,I haue 
partly thy mothers word, partly my opinonjbut chiefly, a vil. 
fa’ious tricke of thine eye , and a foolifh hanging ofthy nether 
lip, that doth warrant me. If then thou be fonne to me, here lieth 
the pay ntjwhy .being fonne to me, art thou fo pointed at ? fhall 
the bieffed fonne of heauenprouca michcr,and eate Blackeber. 
ries? a queftion not to be askt.Shall the fonne of England prouc 
a thiefe,and takepurfesPaqueftion to bcaskt.Therc is a thing, 
Hafrji which thou haft often heard of,and it is knowne to ma- 
ny in our Land, by the nameof pjtcbjthis Pitch(asancicnt wri- 
ters doe report )doth dcfik?fo doth the company thou keepeft; 
for H\rj i now I doc not fpeak to thee ir,drinke,but in teares ; 
not in plcafure,bucinpaftion;notinwordsonely , but in woes 
alib.’and yet there is a vertuous man, whom I haue often noted 
in thy company, but I know not his name. 

Prince. What mannerofman, andic like your Maieftic ? 
pal. A goodly portly man yfairh, and a corpulent,of a cheer- 
full looke,a plcafing eie,and a molt noble carriage,and as I think, 
his age fome fifty, or birlady, inclining tothreefcore,arid now 1 
remember me,hisname is Falfaffe\\f that man fhouldbe lewd- 
ly giucD,he deceiues me.For Harry ^ 3 fee vertue in his looketjif 
thenthetree may be known by the fruit,as the fruit by the tree , 
then peremptorily I (peake it , th ere is vertue an that Palftaffe, 
himkeepe with, the reft banifti;and tel! me now, thou naughty 
variety eU me, where haft thou been this mpeth ? 

Vmt** 



Henry the Fourth. 

fringe * Doft thou fpcake like a XingPdoe thou ftand for me, • 

and he play my father. 

F*/ D*p°lemr,if thou doft it halfe fo grauely, fo marcftically 
both in word and matter, hang me vp by the heelcs for a Rah- 
bet-fucker, ora powlters hare. / 

Prince ■ Wei I, hecre I am fet* 

palf. And heere I ftand, iudge, my mafters. 

Prince Now Harry yn henc-f comcyou ? 

' F a/f-Uy Noble Lord, from Safieheape. 
prince. The complaints I heare of thee, arc grieuous. 
F<i//Zotoud my Lord, they are falfe:nay,Ile tickle yee for a : 

young Prince yfaith. 

Fr*w*«$weareft thou,vngracious BoyPhenceforth ne # relook • 
on me, thou arc violently carried away from grace;there is a Di» 
uell haunts in the likenefte of a fat old man , a tunne of tuan is 
thy companion j why doft thou conuerfewith tbattrunkeof 
humorsjthat boulemg-butchof beaftlinefle,thatfwolne parccll 
of Droplies,that huge bombard of Sacke,thatftu8t Cloake-bag 
Of‘gutts,hacrofted Manning-tree Oxewith the pudding in his 
belly, that reuerent.Vice , that gray Iniquitieytbat father Ruf- 
fian, that vanity in yeeres? wherein is hegood,but totafteSack 
and drinke it ? wherein neate and cleanly, but to carue a Capon 
and eateit?whereincunning,but inCrafi?whereincraftie, but 
inVillaniefwherein villanous , but in all things? wherein wor- 
thy, but in nothing? 

I would your Grace would take me with you: whom 
sneanesyom Grace ? 

Prince • That villanous abominable mifleadcr of youth , FaU 
fafe % that old white-bearded Satan. 

F<*&My Lord, the man I know. P ria: T know thou doft, 

F«/ But to fay, I know more harms in him then in my feife , 
^tofay more then 1 knowsthat he js oid(thc more the pii- 
titjhis white haires do witnefleit : but that he is ( failing your 
reuerence ) awhoremafter, thacl vrterly deny sifSzckcand 
ugarbe a fault ^God helpe the wicktdnf to be old and merry be 
inBe, then many an old Oaft that I know,is damn’d ; if to bee 
vj £ t0 ue hated , then Pharaohs leane kine are to besomed, 
good Lord, banifh Ptto, banifli Barcfal } bam(h foi»ef 3 hit ' 
£ 3 lor 
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for fweet laeltpVdlfiaJfe true nlfi a c, 

valiant facke Falfaffe t and therefore more valianr,bein gas j” 
•is old l«ckc Fal/tefe, banifhnot him thy Harries company*, 
nifti not him thy Harries company ; banifli plumpe 1*^ afi j 
banifh all the world* 

PrifUl doc.I will* ' S’lter'Bardo&rmning, 

Bar. O, my Lord, my Lord, the Shricfe, wuhaaioftmoii. 
(Irons Watch isatthedore. 

Pal. Oat you rogue, play out the play I haue much to fay 

in the b.ehalfeofthat Fatftajfe. 

Enter the Hofiejfe. 

Hof O Iefu,my Lord, my ford l 
Faff Heigh, heigh , the Diusil rides vpona Fiddlc-fiicke, 
what’s the macrcr ? 

Hof . The Sherife and all the Watch are at the dore, they are 
CometofearchtheHoufe.fliallllet them in ? 

F<e//lDoft thou heare.f/^P ncuercal! a true piece of Gold,* 
Counterfcitjthou art eflentially made, without feeming fo. 

;P ritfce. And thou a naturall Coward,witfeout inftindj.’ 
Falf. I deny your Major# you will deny the Sherife, (o,ifnot, 
let him enter. If 1 become not a Cart as wellas another man, a 
plague on my bringing vp :I hope I fliall as (bone bee ftraagled 
with a Halter as another. 

Pmcvy.Goe hide thee bchinde the Arras, the reft walke vpa« 
boue.l^ow my Maftcrs.for a true Face and good Confciencc, 
Falf. Both which! haue had,buc their date is out, and there- 
fore He hide mee. 

Pr/». Cali in the Sherife. 

g-dter S herifeafid the.Carrier. 

,P'i».Motv tnafter Sherite, what is your will with mee? 
SW,Firft,pardonme,my Lett}. A hue aiidcry hath followed 
certaine men vnto this hbuie. 

Pjrtcf.Wliatmcn? 

S&rr.One of them i s will knovvne, my gracious Lord, a grofl'e 
fat man. 

Car. As fat as Butter. 

Pmrf.The man, I do a flare y cu,is not heerc. 

For 1 my felfc at this time haue employed him { , • 

And 



n enry wetmtn. — — 

And Sherife,! will ingage my word tothe^ 

■jlnt l will by ro morrow dinner time; 

Send him to anfwerc thee orany man, 
jor any thing he fliall be charg’d withall, 

And fo let me intreaceyou kaue the houfe. 

Sher.l willjmy Lord,thercare twoGcntlemeti 
Haue in this robbery loft 300 marker. 

<Pri*. It maybe fo : it he haue rob’d chefe men. 

Me fhalbe anfwerablc: aid fo farewell. 

Sher. Good night, my no^le Lord. 
fri». I thinke it is good mor ,ow,is it no ti 
Sher. Indeed, my Lord, I thinke it is two a clocke. Exit, 

prince. This oyly rafcail is knowne as well as Poules s go call 
him forth. 

VetetValJlaffe ? fail afteepe behindc the Arras, and fn or ting 
likeahorfe. 

Vrin. Ha; ke how hard he fetches breath/earch his pockets. 
He fearcbetb hie p 9 ckgts t andf:ndetb certain papers. 

P rig. W hat haft thou found ? 

Veto. Nothing but papeis,my Lord* 
pm. Let’s fee w hat be they s read them. 

Item a Capon - li.s,ii.<J 

Item fawce jjjf.d 

Item Sadce, two gallons v.s.vii.d 

Item Aacboues and Sacke after Supper ii.s.vii.d 

Item bread 

0 moult rous,but one halfe peni woj th ofbrcad to t his intole* 
rabledcascof Sacke 1 What there is elfe, keep clofe, week read it 
If more aduantage,thei c let him fleepe rill day, tie to the court 
jh the morning, W e muft all to the War res, and thy place fliall 
bchonorabfe Jlc procure this fat rogue a charge of Foote, and 

1 kaow his death will bee a match or t welue fcore ; the money 
lhall bee payed backe againe with aduantage : be with Mice be- 
umes in the cnorning,4rid fogood morrow P ete* 

" et °' G °? d sorrow, go:>a my Lord. Extant . 

Enter Hotpfjrjv >rcefter ^Lord Mortimer 
„ , v P&*? Cjleadovetr^ 

ihsfepcomiksaie faire, the parties fure, 

• \ * /V*d 
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And our iududion fall of profperous hope. 
tfsf.Lord Mortimer ,& Coufin Gtindower&A you fitdowijtf 
And Vnclc Worcefier ; a plague vp >nit,l haue forgot the Map, 
<?A».No,heae it isjfic «snun Percy , fir, good coufin Hotfix 
for by that name, asoften as Lane after doth fpeake of you, his 
cheeke lookss pale, and with a rifing ftgh hee wifheth you iq 
Heaucn. v 

Hot. And youin Hell, as oft as he heares Omn giendtwk 
fpokc of; 

Glen. I cannot blame him ; at my natiuity, 

The front of Heaucn was full of fiery fhapes 
Of burning CrefTets : and at my birth, 

The frame and foundation ol the Earth 
Shak’d like a Coward. 

H<?r.Why,foic would haue done at the fame feafon, if your 
mothers Cat had but kitned>though your ielfe had neuer been 
borne. 

Glen. I fay,theEa rth did (hake when I was born. . 

H«. And I fay,t he earth was not of my mind. 

If you fuppofe,as fearing you, it fhookc. 

Glen, the Hcauens wcreallon fire, the Earth did tremble; 

Hof. Oh, then the Eatth fhooke to lee the Hcauens on fire, 
And not in feare of your Natiuity : 

Difeafcd Nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrange erupu dons, and the teeming Eatth 
Is with a kind of Collicke pincht andvext. 

By the imprifiximgof vnruly Winde 
Within her wOmbe, which for inlargement ftriuing, 
Shakcsthc old beldame E 3 rtb,and topples downe 
Steeples, and moffe*growne Towers. At your Birth 
OarGrandam Earth, halting thisdiftemperature, 

Inpafixon fhooke. 

Glen. Coufin,of many men 
I doe not beare thefc croffings : giue me leaue 
Totell you once agaitie, that at my birth, 

The front of Heauen was fall of fiery fhapes, 

TheGoates ran from the Mountaines ; and the Heards 
Were Uraogely clamorous to the frighted Fields, • 
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Tfiefe figneshaue markt me extraordinary, 

And all thecourfcs of my life doe fliew, 
jam not in the roll ofcommon men : 

Where is the liuing, dipt in with the Sea, 

That chides the Bankes o^EngUnd t Scotland v and Wales, 
Which cal* tncpupii),or hath read to me. 

And bring him out that is but .Womans fenne. 

Can trace me in the tedious way of Art, 

And hold me pace in deepe experiments. 

Hot. I thinke there’s no man fpeakes better Weljh, 

He to dinner. 

Mor. Peace,coufin Percy , you will make him mad. 

Glen. 1 can call Spirits irom the vafty deepe. 

Hot. Why, fo can 1 ,or Co can any man : 

But will they come, when you doe call for them ? 

Gltn. W hy ,1 can teach ther,coufin,to command the DiueL 
H»t. And I cao teach thee, coufin, ro fhamerhtDiuell 
By telling truth. Teil truth, and fhame t he Diuell. 

If thou haue power to raife hun.bring him hither. 

And ile be fworne, I haue power tofliamehim hence. 

Oh while you liue,tell truth, and fhamc theDiudi. 

Mor. Come, come: no more o» tbs vnprofirable chit, 
Glen. Three times hath Henry B ulhngro r \e mads head 
Againft my power, thrice from the bankes of Wyt, 

And Sandy-bottomd Seuer ne haue 1 fent him 
Boorlefl'ehome, and weather-beaten backc. 

Hct. Home without boores, and in foule weather too ? 

How (capes he agues in the diuels name ? 

Glen. Come, here is the Msp,fhall we diuidc our right. 
According to our threefold order tane ? 

UHor. The ^Archdeacon hath deuided it 
Into three limits, very equally : 

England from Trent ,znd Settertte hitherto, 

in «,“ t ] land Eaft ’ 15 to P art afl » 4?ide, 
i n ^ War< ^ ?^*l es beyond 'heSf#rr»e fhore, 

dad the fertile land within that bound 
ro O ww Glendowen^d, dearc Cuz,to you 

ne remnant North ward, lying off from Trent, 
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v ; *v* nytury 9j 

And our indentures triparitc art dr^ne. 

Winch being fealed interchangeably, 

( A hufinefle that this night may execute.* ) 

To sorrow >COt> fin Percy and f, 

And {nygoodLpid ol Worctfier will fet forth. 

To rncete your father and the ScattitJa power » 

As isappoynced r vs,at Sbrneiburrs 
My father G lend nr r is not ready yet* 

Nor fhail wee needs h s helpe thefe fburteene dales y 
Within that Ipace, you may baue drawn® together 
Your tena *!, friends and neighbouring Gentlemen. 

Glen, k Quarter tim« fhail lend esi to you. Lords, 

And in my condtfift lhi.1 your Ladies conae, 

From whom you now muft ftcaleand takeno leatie, 

For there will be a world of water fried, 

Vpjn t he part ing of your wines and you. 

Htt.sio i hinkcj mjj mo\x$N»rth from Barton ficcre^ 

Inq \antityeqrtaistidtO!le'Ofyours t v ' , 

Sec, how this riuer comes owe cranking ns,- 
And cuts rne from the btft of all my land, 

A huge half* Moonc, a iwonftrGus fcantleout s 
Ilehauetbc eurancm thiaplaSe darn’d vp, 
jind here thclmag and flluef 7 rent fhail run, 

Ina new channel, faire add euenly. 

It (hail not wrade wirb facli a dtepc indent, 

To rob me cf fo rich a bottomehere. 

Gle». Not wind ? it fhili, it muft, you (ee it doth. 

Mor Yea, bur iriorke bow bee bearcs'-his courfe,and rntisaw 
vp,wi{b ^ccattoadtage on the other fide, gelding tbeoppofed 
continent, as much s» on the other fide it rakes from you. 

f^fw.Yca,hn: a little charge will trench him here, J 

And oa this Not thfide, win this cape cf. land 
And then he runs ftraight and eutn. 

Hot. lie haue it fo,« little charge will doe It*. 

Glevjle not hade it altered. 

Hot. Will not you ? 

Glen. No, nor you fhail not. 

H<?r. W ho fhail lay me nay l 

$Utt 









Bitnry we rounon 

#>».W&y>thatwiIlT* 

H ft. Let me nor vnderftand yon then/peake it in wttjo* 
' Glen. Icanfp«k.*£*f/»/i,Lord, as well as yon, 
for I was trained vpm the Engitfi Court, 
WHerc,beingbutyotigJ framed to the Harps 
Many an gngltfh ditcie,loutly well. 

And gauc the tongue a helpeful ornament ? 

Avercuethat was ncuerfeene in yon. 

Hot. Marry, and f amgladofic with all my heart 
I had rather bee a kitten and cry maw. 

Then one of theic fame miter ballet- monger* 
Ihidracherheareabiazcn canfticke turad , 

Ora dry wbcele grate on thtax I-tree, 

And that would let my teeth nochipg an edge, 

N iching io much as mmfirig Poetry* .* 

T’is like the torc’t gate ol a IW fling n»g« 

J/#*.Cocni’,yO(j iball fiauc T>*^t runi’d- 
H«t.l doe not car* , lie giue tbriccfo much 
To any weli-dtftnii g friend i 
But in the way ofbargaftie, markeyectnee t "tj;' 

Deeauiloogheaioth putofa hatre. 

Are the indentures dr; writ ? fhail wee be gone ? 

G/f».The Moone friine* faire,you may away by nighi; 

Ik haltc the writer , and wirhali 

Breake with your wi!ies,ofyour departure hence, ‘ • 

I am afraid my daughter will rum mad, ‘ J 
So much Ihee dot et h on her Afnrrm^ y\ Exit. ' , • 
Mor Fie, coufia Percy , how you croife my fat |ex I ' 
HpM cannot chufe, fometime hee ar gets mee. 

With telling mcc of the Mold warp and the Ant, 

O^hedreamerA/er/^and hts Prophecies: ,r r - 

And of a dragon, and a finldltf fifr), 

A dip -wingd Grifrin,anda moultcf Rkticn, 

A couching Lyon, and a ramping Cat, 

And mchadeaieot skimbleskamblt fiufFe, 

Km** my l * uhJ tf,, you what, : - 
«ecbeld mceiafr night hid* houfee. 
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That were his Lackies t I cried hum,and well, go to, 

But nMrkthimnoc a word ; O.hec is as tedious 
AsatyredHorfe, araylmg Wife, 

W or let hen a fmokte Hoafe. I bad rather liue 
With Chcefe and Garlike in a Windmill farre. 

Then feed on cates , and haue him talkc to mce 3 , 

3n any Summet -houfein Chrifte ndomc. 

Mor. in faith he was a worthy Gcatleman, 

Exceeding well read and profited 

3n ft range concealments , valiant as a Lyon, 

And wondrous ?fftble,and as bountifulf 
As Mines ef l*d «: ihali J tell you, Coofin, 

Hee holdsyour temper ina high rtfpedt. 

And cubs himfclfe.euen of hismturall fcope, 

When you come croife his humor, faith hee does 
1 warrant you, that man is not aliue. 

Might fo haue tempted him, as you haue done, 
WitHbvjfrthc tafte of danger andreproofc j 
Butdoc net vfe it ofr, let mce intreat you. 

Mer , In faith, my Lord , you are too wilfull blame. 

And fince your comming hither, haue done enough 
To put him quite befides bis patience. 

You mu ft needs learne, Lord, to amend thisfault. 

Though (osnetimes it Anew greatneffe, courage, blood. 

And thats the deareft graceit renders yoa : 

Yet oftentimes it doth prefent harfh rage, 

Defeft of manners, wantpf Gouernement , 

Pride,hautine{fe, opinion, and dildaine ; 

The lcaft of which haunting a Nobleman, 

Lofeth mens hearts, and leaues behind a ftaine 
Vpon the beautie of all parts befides. 

Beguiling ihem of commendation. 

Aft#. Well, l am fchoo!d,Good*manncrs by your (peed, 
Heerecomeour wiues,and let vs take our leaues, 

Enter 6'endower, vnth the Ladies, 

Mor , This is the deadly fp ght that angers me , 

My Wife canfpeake aoEnglifl) t l noweljh, 

6J**My Daughter wecpcs, &cek not part with you, 

Shed* 



ncjtrjt eve irvartrs. wmm * 

Sheele be a feuldier too, ftieelr to the warres, 

Jj&r.Good fathtr,tell her, that fhee , and my Aunt Perry, 
Shall follow in your conduct fpeedily, 

Gltndower fpr*ktt to her in W elfk^ndfact anfmrtJ 
him tn the fame, 

Glen, She is defperatt heere. 

Apcemfh ielfc-wil’d harlotry , onethatno perfwafion can doc 

coed vpon» 

The L*dj fteeiket tn Welfh* 
l Mtr>\ ynderftand thy lookes, that prety Wdfh, 

Which thou powreft downe from theie fwelling Heauens, 
j am too perfect in, and but forfhamc, 

Id fuch a parley I ant were thee, 

7 he Lady agatne in Wei ft), 

MorA vnderftand thy kiffes , and thou mine, 

And thats a feeling deputation: 

But I will neuer bee a truant, loue. 

Till I haue (earn'd thy language, for thy tongue < '* 
M&tHYeljh as fweete as ditties highly pend* 

Sung by a faire Quecne in a Summers bower. 

With rauifhing diuifion to her lute. 

<?/<».Nay,if thou melt, then will fhec runne mad. 

The Lady jpiekfs agattte in tVelfh. 

Mer.O , I am ignorance itfdfc in this. • 

<?/r».Shc bids vou on the wanton rufhes tay you dowBf, 

And reft your geatle head ypon her lap , j 

And fhee will fing the long that pleefeth you. 

And on yoar eyelids crowne the god of flee pe. 

Charming your bloud with plea fing hcauineffe, 

Vlakingfuch difference betwixt wake, and fleepe 9 , 

Asisthc difference betwixt day and night, 

Tnehoute before theheauenly barutft teeme 
Begins his golden progrefle in the Eaft. 

Afcr.W ith all my heart ile fit and heare her fing , 

TO tune will our Booke I tbinke beed^awi.t, 

U® .♦ (oj and thofeMufic'anstharfhall play toyetf, 

, a |l§ 10 fhc ay re a thoufand Leagues b cm thence, 
no itraight they £hal bee here, fit wd a. tend, 

? j . B<‘> • 
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fftt.Com? K*tt,%hau art pcrfctf inlying dowtie, . ,M 
Comc,q'iicke.qmcke, that: I may lay my head in thy lap, 

zUgo,vcc giddy goofe. 

j he {Jttttficke plajts* 

Hat. Now I perceiue the Dmell vndcrftandsW’’'#* 

A ad ’ti$ no maruelbce is 10 humorous, 

Sirlady bee is a good mufician. 

Lady .Then would you bee nothing but mufical! , 

Vox you are altogether by humors ; 

Lie ftil, ye thief andheare the Lady fing i nwelfl/. 

Hot, I had rather hcarc,Lady,my bicech howle in frl/k. 
L<*.Would’ft haue thy head broken ? 

Hot. No. . I ai 

£>4.Then,bee 

i/«f. Neither, tis a womans fault. 

La. Now God hc ! pe thee. 

Hot, "Vo the sNtlfh Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that? 

Hot, Pcace,fhte fings. _ - 

Hcert the Lady fings a W elfhfong , > * 

Hot. Come. lie haue your tong too. 

La. Not mine in good footh. 

Hot. Not yours in good fooih?Hart, you fwcare like a com. 
fitmaker* wde.not y ou in good tooch s & as true as I liue,anaai 
Godihall mend aicc,andas iureasday .• 

Andgiuelt fuch farctret futety faor thy othes. 

As if thou neuer wftk’if further then Ftosbxorj. 

Sweare mee,A'4f<? l Hke a Lady as thou art, . 

A good mouth-filling oath,andlcauein (both, 
eAad luch proteft or pepper ginger-bread. 

To veluetgsrds,and Sunday Cictizens. >rbu;A 

Ccme,fiug. 

L*,l will not fing, 

H«f.Tts thetnext way to tumetaylor,or be red-breft teacher* 
and the indentures bedrawnc , ilc away within thefe a»houfs, 
and fo come in when yecwilL .£*K, 

Come, come; Lord Mertmor^ovt are fiovf, 

As HtfLord Persy is on foe to gee. ,/i u 






*„ ,»,;courBookeis dravvQC,vvccle kitfeale, 

Sd then to horfe immediately. 

A M 9r with aJi my heart. Exeunt, 

Eater the King, Prince ef Wales, and ether/. 

Line. Lords,giuc vs leauc.thc Prmct of Wales , and I, 

Mult naue fome priuateconference.but be neere at hand, 
Forvvc lhallpreiently haue need of you Exeunt Lords*- 

JksPW not whether God will haue it fo, 

Far fome difplcaiing fcruice I haue done, 

That in his fccret doome,out ot my blood, 

Htele breed reuengement and a {courge for me ; 

But thou doft in the paffages of life, 

Make me belecue, that thou art onely mark’t 
For tbe hot vengeance and the rod of Heaucn, 

Topunilh my mif-trcadings.Tclimeelfe, 

Could fuch inordinate and low defires, 

Such poore, fuch bare, fuch lewd. {uch mcanc attempts 
Such barren pleafure*, rude fociety, 

As thou art matcht withali,and grafted to, 

^ccompanie the greatneffe of t hy blood, 

4nd hold their leuell with thy Princely heart ? 

Prim.Sopleafc your Maiefty,I would 1 could 
Qjite ail offences with as clcare cxcufe, 
tsis well as I am doubtleffe I can purge 
My felfe of many J ana charg'd wicball j 
Yet fuch extenuation let me beg, 
tAsin reproofc of many tales deuifde. 

Which oft the care of Greatneffe needs mu ft hesrfi 
By failing pick-thankes,aud bate oewes-mongers, 

I may for iotnc things true,whercin my youth 
Hath faulty wandred, and irregular, 

Finde pardon on my true fubmiftion. 

ifi^.God pardon thee, yet let me wonder, Harry, > 

At thy ^ffitftions.wlwch doe hold a wing 

Quitafrom theflightofallthyanceflors s ' 

Thyplacein Couocell thou haft rudely loft, 

Which by thy yoager Brother is fuppiide, 

***“ art almoft an alicu to tfie hearts 
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OF all the Court and Princes of my bloo^„ 

The hope and expe&ation of thy time, 

Is ruin’d, and the foule oFcuery man 
Prophetically doe fore-thinkc thy fall: 

Had 1 16 lauifh of my prefence beene. 

So common hackncied in the eyes of men, 

So 'dale and chcapc to vulgar company. 

Opinion that did helpe me to the Crownc, 

Had ftillkept loyall to pofieffion. 

And left me in reputelcfle baniftunent. 

A fellow of no marke nor likelihood. 

By being leldomc leene, I could not ftirre. 

But likea Comet I wa* wondred at, 

That men would tell their Children, This is he s 
Others would fay. Where? Which is Bullingbro«k$ 
And then I Hole all coartcfie from heauen. 

And dreft my ielfe in fuch humility, 

That I did piucke allegiance from mens hearts : 
Loud (homes and falutations from their mouthes, 
Eucnin the prefence of the crowned King. 

Thus! did kcepe my perlon frefh and new, 

My prefence like a robe pontifical!, 
Ne J refecne,but wondred at, and lo my Hate, 
Seldome,but fumptuous, (hewed like a fcaft 
And wanne by rareneffe fuch folemnity. 

The skipping King, he ambled vp and downc, 
With (hallow iefters, andrafh bauin wits, 

Sooue kindled,and foone but nr, carded his Hate, 
Mingled bis royalty with carping fooles; 

Had his great aameprophsned with their fcornes, 
And gauehis conncefiance againft his name, 

To laugh at gybing Boyes,and Hand the pufh 
Ofeuery beardlcifevaine comparatiue. 

Grew a companion to the common ftrects, 
Enforc't himfelfe to popularity, 

That^eing daily ("wallowed by mens eyes. 

They forfeited with honjr, and began to loath 
Thetatle offweetHeffe,whcreof a little, 



Mare 



More then alittle, isby much too much. 

So when he had occafion to bee feene. 

He was, but as thcCuckow is in Iune, 

Heard, not regarded .* feene but with fuch eye* 
Asfickeand blunted with community, 

Afford no extraordinary gaze# _■ 

Such as is bent on fundi kc Maiefty, 

\\ hen it (bines feldome in ad miring eyes. 

But rather drow*d, and hung their cye-lidsdownc, 
S;ep: in his face, and rendred fuch afpeft, 

Ascloudy men vie to doc to their aduerfaries. 

Being with hisprefence, gluttcdigorgde, and full. 
And in that very line* jT<»Tj,ftandeft thou. 

For, thou baft loll thy Princely priuledge, 

With vile participation. Not an eye 
But i* a werryof thy common fight, 

Sauemine, which hath defired :o lee thee mo re, 
Which now doth that I would not hauc it done, 
Make blind it fetfewuh foolifh tenderneffe. 

P«».l (hall hereafter, my thrice gracious Lord, 
Bemoremyfelfe. King* For all the world 
Aschou arttothishoure, was Richard then, 

When I from France fetfoote ac RauenfpMrgb, 

And cuen as I was then,is Percy no w : 

Now by my fcepter.and my foule to boote: 

He hath more worthy filtered to the ftatc 
Then thou, the fhadow of fucceflion. 

For of noright nor colour like rotight 
He doth fill fields with Harrteflein the Realme* 
Turnes head againft the Lyons armed [awes. 

And being no more in debt toyeeres then thou, 
Leads ancient Lords,andrcuerent Bifhops on, 

To bloody battels.and to brufing armes. 

What ncuer-dying honour hath he got, 

Againft renowned Dowglat ? whole high deedes, 
W hole hoc ineurfions and great name in Armes, a 
Holds Horn aUl6uldierschiefeMaiority 9 * 

And military titlecapfiall, ' •? 
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all the Kingdomes that acknowledge Cbrift, 
Thrice*] hath the Hotffur (jMkrs in f wathiog clothes, 
Thisinfant warriour,tn his enter prizes, 

DffComfited great Dovrg/M,: ane him or.ee, 

Enlarged him, and made a friend of him. 

To fill the mouth of deepe defiance vp, 

And fhake the peace and (afetyof oart hrone. 

And what fay you to this ? forty , Northumberland 
The Archbifhops Grace of Tdrk^Dowglas t Mortimtr % 
Capitulate againft vs, and creVp. 

But, wherefore doc I tell thefe newe* to thee ? 
Why,H«*rry ,do I reli thee of my foes, 

Which art mynecreftand deareft enemy ? 

That thou art like enough through vafiallficare, 

Eafe incUnat ion,and the ftart of fpleene. 

To fight againft me vnder forties pay, 

To dog his heelcs.andcurtfieac Ins rio.vnet, 

To fhew how. much thou art degenerate. 

*Prin. Doenot thinkc fb.yoirfhall not findeit fo. 
And God f ergiue them, that fo much hauc 1 waide 
Your Maiefties good thoughts a way from mee; 

1 will redeeme all this on Terties head j y , ' 

And in the dofingofjiome glorious day 
Be bold to tell you that I amyour fonne. 

When I will weare a garment all ofblobd, 

And lUinemyfauoursin a bloody maske. 

Which wa{htsway,lhall(cowre my ihame with in - 
And chat Ihall be the day, when er c it lights. 

That this fame childc of honour and renowne. 
This gallant fft/$#r, this al-praifed Knight, 

And your vnt hougbtof Harry chance to mecte, 

Isir euery honour fitt ing on his hclmc, 

Would they were multitudes, and on my head 
My ihameredoubied.For the time will come, 

Tfcit I ihall make this Northren youth exchange 
His glorious deeds for my indignities. 

*Ptrcy is but my factor, good my Lord, 

To engroffe my glorious deeds on my bchalfce • 



And 
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And I will calihim to fo Arid account. 

That hce ihall render euery glory vp , 

Vca,euea the flighteft worihip of his time , 

Or I will tcare the reckoning from his heart . 

Thisinthe namcofGod I promife here. 

The which if he bcpleafd.I ihall perforate* 

Ido befeech your Maieftie may lalue, 

The long grownc wounds of my intemperance i 
If not, the end ofilife cancels all bands , 

ArA I will dye an hundred thoufand deaths^ 

Erebreakethe fmalieft patcell ofthis vowv 
Ki»g,fi hundred thoufand rebels die in this. 

Thou ihalt hauc charge , and fouerainc trull herein. 

How now, good Blunt ? thy looks are full offpecd. 

S "ter Blunt . 

Blunt. So hath the bufinesthat I cometo fpeakcof. 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word. 

That Dowgltu and the Enghjb rebles met 
Theeieuench of this moneth,at Shrewsbury s 
A mighty and a fearefull head they arc, 

(If promifes bee kept on euery hand ) 

Aseucr offered fouleplay in a State. 

iT»*£.The Earle of tVeftmerUni-kx. forth to day. 

With him my tonne lot d lohn of Lancajler t 
For this aduercifement is flue dayes old. 

On Wvdnefday next,H<«rry,'hou lhaltfct forward: 

On Tharfday,wc our ielues will march. Our meeting 
2s Bride enortb, and t H-*rry,you ih all march 6 

Through Gloctfter [hire, by which account 
Our bufines valued forae twelue dayes hence 
Our general! force-* at Bndgenorth ihall mcctCi 
Our hands are full o.f buli tics, let's away, 

Aduantage feedes him fat,while men delay* Exeunt, 

Enter FAlftuffc and BardoU, 

FA.BardoB, am I not fallen away vilely fincc tlm Jaft action? 

iwtofii w 6 u i 6 ° wn !* hkcan oldc 

•pplc lehn. Well, lie repent, and that fo jaicc ? y,iy l:i!e l am in 
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fo ate 1 iking, T final! be out of heart Shortly, and then I Shall bau e 
no ftrengtb to repent. And I haue not forgotten what the itilide 
of a Church is made of, I am aPepper corne.a brewers horf e 
the infide of a Church. Company , viilanous company hath 
heene the fpoyleofmee* 

Har.Sir Ubn, you are So fretful I, you cannot liuelong. 

Fal. Why there is it,come,ling mee a bawdy Song.make me 
merry : I wasasvertuoufly giuen, as a Gentlman need tobte, 
vertuous enough , fwore little, dic’d not aboue feuen times a 
weekejWenttoBa.wdyhoufenotaboue once in a quarter of an 
houre a paide money that I borrowed three or toure times, liued 
well, and in good compaffe,and now I liuc out ol ail order, out 
of compaffe. 

JBdr.W hy,yoa are fo fatte,S*r Iohn, that you mu ft ncedcs be 
©at of all compaffe s out of allreafonable compaSTe,S«7o£#. 

Fal.Dot thou amend thy face, & He amend my lifetthoa art 
our Admirall,thou beared the Lanternc in the Poope, but’tis in 
the Nole of thee , thou art the King of the burning fampe. 
Bar. W hy. Sir lebn ) my face docs you no harmee, 

IW.No.lIe bee fworne , I make as good vfe ofit , as many a 
man doth of a Deaths bead , or a memento mori.l neucr fee thy 
face»bur I thinks, vponhell fire, and Dines that l iued in Purple j 
for there hee is in hisRobc-s,bunnng,but uing. If thou wen any 
way giuen to vertueftwould fweart by thy facetmy oath Should 
bs,By this fire, tbats Gods AngehP>mx.\\OaZTt altogether giuen 
ouer;&wert indeede,but for the light in thy face,thcSunneof 
vtter darkened?. W hen thou runft vp Gads.bill in the night, to 
catch my Trlbrfe , if I qid noc { thinkethat thou hadif bees an 
Jgnisfaeuufjyt a bal oj'wiid»fire;thei s’s nopurchafein Mony,0 
thou at t a perpetual. Try.umph,acd cuerlafliog Bone-fire-light, 
thou haftfaued me,athpuSaad Markesin tmke* and Torches, 
walking with thee in tfiiy night bet wixt Tauerne& Tauernetbuf 
theSacke thacthputeft! druuke rnt e, would haue bought mee 
Lights as ‘goodcheape,ol rhedeartSlChanderS in Furop. I 
haue maintained that Salamander ofyonrs, with fire, anytime 
this two and thirtie yeeresiGod reward .me for it, 
fiar<Z& oud , I would my face were in your belly. 

JW. God amcrcy, fo Should I be heart- burned. 
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HoW W>w, dame Partin the Hen,haueyou enquired 
vet who pick, my pocket? Enter Heflege. 

flojt'Why Sir !<>£», what do you think, Sir lehn’do you think 
j keepc tbeeuts in my houfe/I baue fcarcht,! haue enquired, fo 
haz my husband, man by man,boy by boy, feruant by feruant ; 
the tig ht of a haire was neucr loft in my hou le befor^ 
f4 /,Ye lie, Hoftefie,3W?/7 was fhau'd,and loft many a haire* 
and lie be fworne my pocket was pickt : goe to,you are a wo- 

jjjjjfljgOC# 

ffof. Who I ? I defiethee sGods light, I was ncuer eald Join 

mine owne houfe before. 

fal.Cot to, I know you well enough. 

Ho/lNojS/r Iobn t you doe not know me, Sir / ebn-, I know you 
Sir loin /you owe me money Sr John, and now yoH picke a 
quarrell to beguile me of it ; I bought, you a dozen of Shirtes 
to your backe. 

F^/.Doulas, filthy Doulas : I haue giuen them away to Bakers 
wiues.they haue mads boulters of them. 

H of. Now as I am a true woman, Hoi land of viij.s.an ell* you 
owe money here befides, S*r I obn i for your diet, and by-drink- 
ings,and mony lent you, xxdij. pound. 

Fal/. He had his part of it,let him pay. 

H of. He alas, he tspoore,he bath nothing. 

Fa If. How l poor>. ? looke vpon his facet What call you rich? 
let them coine his Nofe,iec them coinc his t heekes,lle not pay 
adenytr:vvhar,wiilyou aiaf e a y ounker ofme ? Shall I not take 
mine cafe in mine Inne but J ftiall haue my pocket pickt?! haue 
loftafcaltRingof my Grandfathers, worthlorty marke. 

He/.O Iefu,I haue heardThePrjwce tell' him, I know not how 
ofr.thar that Ring was Copper. • rc v .. ,, c - l 

E*lf. How? the Priwrisalacke.afiieakc-cupi Zbloudand lie 
Were btre,I would cudgdl him likens Dog, if he would fay fo. 

Enter the prince marclsing^nd Falftage mseis. him i . i . 

- * bit-iymcbtonili\t£%Ftfei,: . H 

Eal, How now Lau,is the wind in that dobre yfakh?. 

Miftwt.all march ? -.v hguri ;• . 

Y^a two a d twojNewgate fafhiop. 

[p/.My Ldtc,f pray yOrthyaieine* 

6 | frfc. 










— ’ff«v ’Wiirwf ^ wry • 

Pri«.What faift thou , Mtflrit quickly ? how docs thy h U5 . 
tand?I !oue him will, he is an honeft man. 
ood my Lord, hearc me. 

Fail. Prethee Ietheralone,andlifttomcc. 

Prtn. What faift thou, lacked 

F</. The other night rftU afleepe here behind the Arras, and 
had my pocket pick’t, this boufe is turnde bawdy-houfe,thty 
picke pockets.* 

•Vnn. W hat didft thou lofe, I ec\e ? 

Falf. Wilt thou btlceueme,H4/?ihreeorroure bonds of for. 
ty pounds apeiccc, and a feale Ring of my grandfathers. 

Prin t A trifle, fome eight penny matter. 

Hoji.So I told him,mv Lord, and J faid, I heard yourGrace 
fay fo : and, my Lord^hfccfpcakeStinoft vilely of you ,iikea foule. 
mouth’d man, as he is, and faid, he would cudgell you. 

'Prin. • W hat he did not ? 

H^.There’sneither faith, truth, nor womanhood in meelfe. 
F4/.Thert’s no more faith in thee, then a ftued Prunejnor ..o 
moretruthm tbee,then in a drawne Foxsand for womanhood, 
Mayd- marian may be the Deputies wife of the Ward to thee,. 
Gocyou thing,goe. 

H*/?. Say, what thing, what thing ? 

F4/.What thing? why, a thingro thankc God on, 

Wofi.l am no thing to thanke God on, I would thou Ihouldft 
know it:l am an honeft mans wife, and letting thy Kn»ght-hood 
•fide, thou art a knauc, tocallmeefo. 

Pal. Setting thy Womari-hood afide, thou art a bcaft,tofay 
other wife. 

ay,what beaft.thou knaue,tliou ? 

Fal. What beaft?why an Otter. 

Print An O tter, Sir lohnl w hy an Orter ? 

Fal,t Why ffhet’s neither fiihricrfkfh; amanknotves not 
whcictohaue her. 

H oflt Thou art an v niuft man in faying fo ; thou ,or any man 
k ao vif.es- where to baue.me,thou knaue thou. 

Prin. Thcufayclt and hit fiaunderstbeemeft 

grofelv. 

H^.So bcc doth you,my Lord, and faid this other day, 



■ HI >1 

You ought Mm a t noufend pound. 
v r i*. Sura, doe I owe you a thoufand pound ? 
f 4 f. a thoufand pound .Hall l a Million: thjr Iouc is worth a 
Million: tbou oweft me thy loue. 

Hofit i'3ay,my Lord,hc called you Iacke t z nd fayd he would 

cudgwii you* 
pal. Did ],Bard<rB ? 

indeed, Sw l*bn ; you fayd fo. 

F*/.Yea,if he fayd my Ring was Copper. 

Pri. I fay tis coppendar'ft thou be as good as thy word now? 
pal. W by Half thou knowft,as thou art but a mao, J dare/ 
but as thou art Pmr/,I feare thee,ssl fearc the roaring of the 
Lyons whelp. 

Pm. And why not as the Lyon f 

F^/. Thc King himfeife is to be feared, as the Lyon t doeft 
thou thinke ile feare thee, as I fearc thy Father?nay,aod 1 doc,l 
pray God my Girdle breake. 

* Pri*. O, H it lhoaldjhow would thy gutsfall about thy knees? 
But fin a,ther‘s no roome for Faith,Truth,:nor Honefty,in this 
bofotneof thine ; it isall fild vp with Guts, and Midnffes* 
Charge an honeft woman with picking thypockc? W by-thou 
horefon impudent Imboft rafcaU,if there were any thing inthy 
pocket, but tauerne reckonings, of Bawdy hou- 
lei , and one poore peni worth of Sugar candy to make thee 
long-winded: if thy pocket were inrient with any other iniu- 
ries but thefe,I am a villaine ; and yet you will ftandroit , you 
will not pocket vp wrong: art thou not afhhmed ? 

F</.Doft thou heare, H 4 /? Thou knowft, in the ftatcofinno- 
ccncy tiHdam fell: and what fhoald poore lae^e Talfttff doe in 
the dayesof villartyFthou leeft,! hauemore flefh the$ another 
man,and therefore more frailty :you confeffe then you pick- nay 
Prin. ir appeares fo by the ftory. ( pocket. 

forgiue thee s goc make ready breakefari^jo^e 
thy Husband, looke to thy Sertia'nts,?bciifh rbyGheftjSjthou 
fhik finde me tradable to any hotaeft reafon ? thou fteft l am 
pacified ftill: nay, I prethee be gorac. &?'•* 

Now H */, to the ne wes at Court for the robbery : i.sd a how as 
thataiiftyaed? 

Vn»f ' 
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Vrin.Q my fwf<;etc beefcj muftftil be good t^ngcll totfcee 
the money ispayd backe agame. 

Fnf. 0,1 doe not! like that payibgkicke.tis a double labour. 
f ri *. I am good friends with my > a: bef^and may do any thine, 
F-./fRab rac the Exchequer the firft thing thcudoeft,and do 
it with vnwafht hands too. 

Doe,my Lord. 

Prin, ! haue pt o:ui ed tbee lackey charge of foot. 

F*/.I would it had beeneofhoric.Whcit fhall I find one that 
can fteakwtll ? O for a fine t heefe of> be age o r xxu‘. or therej. 
bout: Jamhainoiffy vnprouidtd Well,God bethankedfor 
thde rebels; they offend none bur thevertuous, I laud them, I 
praylethcm. Prince, Bardot Bar , My Lord* 

Prm - Goe beare this, letter to Lord / obn oFLancafisr^ 

To my brother loka : thisto my Lord ot VVe^tmcrland, 

Coe, Fet« } to hodhfor t hou and I 

Haue thirty miles yet to ride ere dinner time: 

/*e^r,meete me to morrow in the Temple hall, 

Ati wo a clocke in the afternoone, 

There llialt thou know thy charge } and there rcceiue 
Mooy and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning, Percy (lands on high, 

A nd eyther they or we muft lower lye. 

F*/.Rarc words/braue world. Hefteffejmy breakefaft.come, 
Oh, I could .wiih this tauerne were my drum. Exeunt, 
Enter TfotJpar,fPoreeJ}er,2n& DovrgUs, 

Hot. Wei! fayd,my noble Scet t if fpeaking truth 
In this fine age were not through flattery. 

Such attribution (hou id xhzDowglas haue, 

A% hot a Soul diet of this feafons ftampe, 

Should goe (ogenerallcurratit through the worlds 
By God I cannot flatter, I defie 
The tongue of (bothers, but a brauer place 
In my hearts lone hath no man then your felff. 

Nay taske me to my word,approue me,Lord« 

*£><>&, Tfyou art the King of honour. 

No man fo potent hr eat hes vpon the ground. 

But I will beard him# Enter cut with lettefu 



^poefi^afld’tis well: what letters haue you tbercll can 

!v Thcfe letters come from your father. 

V,t Letters from bimf why comes he not himfclfcf 
Mcii He cannot come, my Lord ^te is gricuous lick. 
fit Zounds,bow haz helcifureto beefickc 
Tnfuch a iuftling time? who leades bis power f 
Vnder whofe gouemetnent come they along ? 

Meft . His letters beare his mind,not I his mind. 

#vr.l’prcthee te II me, doth hee keepe his bed ? 

W/.Hc did my Lor d,foure dayes ere I fee forth, 

Ard ac'the time of my departure hence, 

Hce was much feard by his Phificion. 

Mr. I would the ftatc of time had firl-t bin wb&e. 

Ere he by fickneffc had bin vifited : 

His health was newer better worth then now. . 
ffpt.Sickc now fdroopc now?this fickncsdcthinrcGt 
The very life-blood of our enterprizc, 

’Tiscacching hither, euen toour canape: 

He writes me here,thac inward fickneffc. 

And that his friends by deputation. 

Could not fofoone be drawne,nor did he thinkeit meete, 

Tolsy fo dangerous and dcare a truft 
Onanyfoule ren»ou’d,but onhisowhej 
Yetdothhegiue vs bold aduertifement, ^ 

That with our fmall comundHon,we fcould On, / 

Tofee how fortune is depos'd to vs : - 

For, as he writes, there is np quailir g now, 

Becaufe the King is ccrtainelypoffeft . 

Of all our purpofes : what fay yon to it ? 

Your fathers fickneff.isa maims to vf. 
#«^Aperilousgalh,a very limine lopt off, . • 

Andyct,in faith it isnot his prefent want n <\ ■■■:. 

Scetncsmore then wc fhall finde it. Wert it good, 

To fet the exa-ff wealth of all our S'c ates, 

All at one caft t to fet fo rich a eaaine, 

On the nice hazzard of one doubtfull houre? 

It were not good.fot therein ffiould we read 

H The 
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The very bottom* and thefoule of Hope, 

The veiy iill,the very vtmoll botind 
Of all our Fortunes. 

Dang. Fay th, and fo wee fhould, 

Where now remaines a fweetmierfion, 

W c may boldly fpend vpon the hope of what 'tis to cW &. 
A comfort of retirement lines in this* m * 

Hot. A randeuous, a home to fly vnto. 

If that theDiuell and mifchancelooke big 
V po n the maydenhead of our affaires* 
w^r % But yet I would your father had been heere? 

The quality andheireof our attempt 
Brookes no diuifion, it will be thought 
By fome,tbat know not why he is away, 

That wifdomc,IoyaIty,and meere diflike 
Of our proceedings,keptthe Earle from fences 
«^no thinkc,how fuch an apprehenflon 
May turnc the tide of fearef uli faftion , 

«^nd breed a kindeofqueftion in our caufc t 
For,wellyouknow,we of the offfing fide* 

Muft keepe aloofc from ftri&arbiterment, ■ zLL. ' \l 
And flop allfight-hoJes.cuery loope,from whence- 
The eye of rcafon may pric in vpon vs : 

This abfence of your Father drawes a curtainet- 
That fhewes the ignorant^ kinde of feare 
B. fore not dreamt of., 

JT^.You ftrair.e too farre* 

Jratherof his abfence make thijs vie* 

It lends a luftre and more great opinion 
^J ar ^ f L arCt0your S rca rcnrerprize; * 

if E !t'TM c beerc: for mcn muft thi »K 

It tve without his-helpe, can make a head 
To pufii againft theKingdome, with his helpe. 

We fhall, or turne it topficturuy downer * 

Yet all goes well, ye t all our ioyntsarc whole. 

D°wg hs heart can tbinke, there is not fucha word 
Jpokccf in Scat fond, 2 $ thisdreameof feare. 

Enter Sir Rid. 'Utrnen, 
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tfet* My cmCm y or non , welcome by my foale. 
j/trftzy God my nc wes be worth a welcome, Lord* 
tfhe Earle ot W'jfrww^w^feucn thoufand ftrong. 

Is marching hitherwards , with prince lohm, 
flat. t$ i harme,ivhat more ? 
yer.And further,! baue learned, 

The Ki' g himfclfe in pet Ion hath fet forth. 

Or hitherwards intended fpeedity , 

With ftiong and mightypreparstion. 

Hot. Ha fhall bee welcome roo;Wh«re is his Sonne* 

The nimble- footed inad-esp, Puttee of Wales, 

And his Cumrades,th*c date the world afide. 

And bid it pafle ? 

V#r. All furnifnt ? all in Arises ? 

All plump: like Elriges, that with the windc 
Bay ted like Eagles, hauing lately bath’d 
Glittring in golden Coates like images, 

As full of fpiric as the moneth of May, 

A'idgcrgiousas the Sunn* at Midfu miner; 

Wantoa as youthfullGoates, wild as young Buis * 

1 la w young, Harry, with his Beuer on. 

His Culhes on his chighes,gallamly arm’d, 

Rife from the ground like feathered Mercury, 

And vaulted with (iich eafe into his featc, 

As, if an s^fngeil dropt downe from the Cloudcs, 

To turn and windea fiery Pegejm, 

And witch the world with noble Hoi fe-manfhip. 

Hjf. No more , no more, worfe then the Sunnc in March. 

This prayfc doth nourifh Agues; let them cotne. 

They come like Sacrifices in their trim. 

And to the fire-eyde mayde of fmokie warre, 

-411 hot and b!ceding*will wee offer them t 
Thetnayled<JJf«-f fhallonhis Altarfit 
Vptotbeearesin bloud.Iamon fire 
Toheare this rich rcprizall is fo nigh: 

-4nd yet notours.Co neilet rae take my Horfe, 

Who is to bcare me like a thunder -bolt, 

Againfl the bofome of the Trinae w ales : 

H 2 Harry 
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Harry to J&r*7,{hall noc Horle to Horfc 
Mecte.aad nc’rc part,tili one drop Jowne a eoarfw 
Ob, that G Undower were come. 

^WTheic is more newes, 

1 learned in worcefter , as 1 rode along, 

Fe cannot draw his powerthis fourtcenedayes. 

.Dwg.Thats the woi ft ty dings that I heareofyee. 

W or. I by my fayth that bcares a frofty found. 

Hot. W ha t may the Kings whole battell reach vnto ? 

Ffr.To thirtic thouland. 

Hei.Fortivlct it bee. “ • 

My Father and Gletidowtr being both away t 
The powers of vs may ferue fo great a day. 

Come, let va mullerfpecdily, 

Ooomcs day is neere,dieaK,diepifniIy. 

Dowg . Talke not of dyingsl am out of feai'c 
Of death ordeaths hand, forthisonehalfeycere. Exeunt 
Enter pa/ftalfteand Bardol. 

fal. B ardot\ get thee before to (oaentry, fill mcea bottle ef 
SackCjOur Souldicrs ftiall march through; W eelc to Sutton cof. 
bill tonight. ; 

Bar. Will you giue mcc money jCaptaine ? 

Falf . Lay out, lay out. 

Bar.Thii bottle makes an Angell. 

Falf. And it doe, take it for thy lab®ur,and ifit make twentic, 
. take them all, l’leanfwer thecoynage;bid my Lieutenant Pete 
meet meat Townes end. 

Bar. I wiH,Captaine:farcwcf. Exit, 

Fa! ft. If I be afham’d of my Souldiers, I am a fowft Gurnet ; I 
r hauc mifufed the Kings prefledamnably.l haue got in exchange 
of 1 50.Souldiers. j oo.and odde pounds.! prdfc mce none but 
goodHoufooiders.Ycomensfonnesjinquiremeoutcontraiffed 
Batchelerjjfuch ashad ben askttwice on the Bancs.ihch a com. 
modirie ofwartne fliues, as hadas Ijefcheare tbs D'inei! as a 
Drumme , fuch as feare the report of a Cafauer , worfe then t 
ft rook- fool e, or a hurt Wild-ducke .* I preft mce none but /uch 
Tofts and butter, with hearts iti their bellies ndSiggcr then Pins 
heads, and they hauc boughrout their fotiiccs :and now, ray 

whole 




mm™ tt enry me r omrr . r 

w uc>l<; charge confiftsofAncieots,. Corporals , Lieutenants, 
Gentlemen ofC ompanieSjSlaues as ragged as Lazarus in the 
paintedGioth whnethe Glu^Ons Bog's licked his Sores :and 
fuch as indeed were neucr Souldiers , but difcardedvniuft Ser- 
uingmen.yonger Sonnes toyonger Brothers, reuolted Tapfters 
ana Oftlers, trade- falne, the Cankers ofa calme world, ajid long 
peacetimes more difttonourable ragged, then an old fsc’d An- 
cient : and fuch haue I toiiljvp theroomes ofthemas haue 
bought out their fcruices, that youwculd rhinke,that I had a 
hundred and fiftie tottered Prodigals , lately conic from Swinc- 
kecpingjfrom eating draffeand buskes. A mad fellow met me- 
ontheway, and told me 1 had vnloaded all the gibbets, and 
preft the dead bodies. No eye hath feenefuch Skar-crowes. 
lie not march thorow'^«»try with them, that’s fiat; nayjand 
the villains march wide betweene theleg$,as if they had Gy ucs 
on, for indeed, I had the moft of them out of Prifon;therc*i noc 
a Shirt and a halfe in all my company, and the halfc fhrirt is two 
Napkins tackt together, and throwne oner the fhouldcrslike 
a Hsralds coacc without flceues;and the Shirt, to lay the truth, 
ftolne from mine Hoft ofS- >yilb*mspx the red-nofc Itvkecper 
tf'Daintry.bax. that’s all one , they’Ie Hnde Linnen enough ca 
euery Hedge, 

Sntcr the Prinsejmd the Lord offPeflrnerfand. 

Vries, How now blowne Iacktrhovv now Quilt? 

Fal. What f/«*/?How now mad wag, what adiuell doft rhotv ■ 
mfTarmckJhireiUy good L.of Weftmcrland, J, cry you mercy, I 
thought your honour had already bin at S brevet ibury. 

Weft. Fayth, S>r \obn 3 ’tis more then time, that I were there, 
and you too; but my powers arc there already : the King, I can 
tell you,lookes for vsall jwemuftaway all night , 

F*/.Tut,neuer fearet tell me,I am asvigilant as a Cat, to ftcals 
Creame*. 

P«*.T thinke to fteale Creame indeed, for thy theft hath al- 
ready made thee butter: but tell mee/rf^wholef t-lfovvcs are 
thefetfhat come after ? .d ' - *:-nr- 

F*/.Mine,iyW, mine. , ^ • 

frit. I did neser fee fuch pittifull rafeals. 

T<*ATuc, tut, go»o’d enough to toftejfood for powder, food 

H 3 ' for - ' 
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forpowder, they’le fill a pica veil as betternofli man;mortj[I 
men ( mortall men, 

Weft.\\ but, S^ Mwjiitce-tbiwkes they arc exceeding p6 0 r e 
and bare, too beggerly. ; 

iW. Faith, for theirpouerty,! know not where they had that 
And for their baienefle,! am fure they neuer learnt that of ate. * 
Vrin. No ile be (woine, vnlefle you call three fingers on the’ 
rib •, bares but firra, make haft e, Percy is already in thtfield.£* v 
F*l. Whit } i.s fbe King incamp’ d ? 

Weft. Hz is, Sir iobity I dare we fhs.ll ftay too long, 

Fat. W dl, to thelatter end of a Fray, and ebe beginning of s 
Feaft,fits a dull fighter, andakcenegueft. Extant. 

Enter Hotfpnr, Worcefter fDuwgUt ytnd Verne*. 

■ H^.Wccle fight with him tonight. 

W er. It may not bee. 

Dew. You giuc him then aduantage. 

Ver* Not a whit. 

Hat. w by lay you lo ? lookes he* not for fupply ? 
YM-.Sodoe wee. 

H«r. His is ccrtainc,ourc isdoubtfull. 
W^.Goodcoufinjbeaduilde.ftir not to night-. 

Ver. Do notjtjiy Lord. 

Dow. You doe not counfell well ; 

Thou fptakft it out of feare, and cold heart# 

Ver. Do not (launder, DowgUsfiy my life. 

And I dare well maintaincir with my life j 
3 f well- rdpedfed honor bid me on, 

I hold as little counfell with weake fcare, 

As yon my Lord, or any Scot, that this day Hues : 

Let ir bee feene to morrow inthe battcll, which of vs f cares. 
Dow, Yea, or tonight. Ver. Content. 

Hot. Tonigbr^ayX. ' . 

Ftfr.Come,come,it may not fee. ■■■•■a, v ; ^ ’ ! 

I wonder much .being men of fuch great leading as youOre, 
That you lore tee not what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition : certainc Horfes 
Of my coffin V ewom are not yet come vp. 



your Vncb- Worcefiert Horfecame but to day, 

/lod.iovv their pndc and metall is afieepc, 

^ tieir courage with hard la hour 'tame and dull, 

That not a horfe is halic the haife of hiashicnficlfe.- 
Hat. So are the b orfes of the enemy. 

In generall iourney bated and brought low : 
the better part ot ours arc full ofr eft. 

tfWThe number of the King exceedeth ours: 

For Gods (ake, Cou fin,ftay till all come in. 
the Jrnntpet founds a parley. Enter Sir WalterUlunt. 
Slant. I come with gracious offer from the King, 

If you vduchfafe me bearing andrefped. 

H ot. Welcome, fir Waiter Blunt : and would to God 
You were of our determination; 

Some of vs loueyou well, and euen thofc fome 
Enuy your great deferuings and good name, 
Becaufeyou are not of oar quality. 

But Hand againft vs like an Enemy. 

Blunt. And Goddefend, but ftill I fhould fiaad f«» 
So long as out of limit and true rule,. 

You ftand againft anoynted Maicfty : 

But to my charge. The King.harh lent to know 
The nature of your griefes, and whereupon 
You coniure from thebreft of ciuill peace. 

Such bold Hoftilicy, teaching his dutious Land 
Audacious cruelty.If that the King 
Haue any way your good defects forgot. 

Which he confefleth to bee manifold, 

•Ht bids you name your griefe,and with all fpecd, 

You {hall haue your defire with intend. 

And pardon ablolute for your felfe, and theft. 

Herein mif-led byyourfuggeftion. 

Her. The King is kind: and well we know, theKing. 
Knovves at what time to proroife,when to pays 
My Fatbcr,my Vncle,and my felfe, 

Sid giuc him that fame royalty hec weares. 

And when he was not fixe and t wenty ftrong, 

Sickcin the-vorlds regard. Wk , etchtd,andloW; 
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A poorc vnminded-Outlafa/ fneiak?ngk©mes 
My Fatbergaue him welcome td'thcfhore : 

And when he heard him fweare and vow to Gdd* 
He came but to the Duke of Laiies/f er, 

To fue his liuery and beg hispeace, j 1 r t 
With ceares of inndcenCy, arid eefthes of zeaffee 
My father in ki nd heart and piety mou’d ; 

Swore him ailifrancc and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords and Baronsof thsReatme ' 
Perceiu'd Northumberland did ieanc to him , 

The moreand leffe came in with capandknee., 
Met him in Borough*, Cities, Villages, 

Attend him on bridges, ftood in Janes, 

Laid gifts before him, proffer’d him their othes, 
Gaue him their heirer, as pages followed him, 
Euenat theheeles,in golden multitudes. 

He prcfcntly ,as greatnefle knowes i t fdfe, 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father, while his blood was poorc* 
Vpon the naked fibore at Raucnftwrrh, 

And now foriboth'takcs on him to refbrme 
Some ccrtaine edid s, and feme ftraight decrees 
That lay too heauy on checommon weaith, 
Criesoutvpen abufes, feemes to weepe 
Ouerhis Countries wrongs, and bythis face, 
Thisfceming brow of Iuftice,did he winne 
The hearts of all that he did angle for j 
Proceeded further, cut mee off the heads 
Of all the fauourites that the abfent King 
In deputation leftbehind him here. 

When he was perfonall in the fn/b warre* 

B Imt . Tut, I came not to hearc this* 

Hot. Then to the poynt. 

In Ihort time alter, hee depos’d the King, 
Soone after that, f ,depriu’d him his life, 

And in the nccke of that,task’t the whole State: 
To make that worfe/uffsred hit kinfman March* 
W ho is,if cuery owner were plac’d. 
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Indeed bisKirtg,t«bee ingag’d in W 4tt, • 

Ihere without ranfo#aeto lie forfeited, 
njfgrac’d me in my happy v id cries, 

Sought to intrap mee by intelligence, 

Rated ciyVnclc from the Gounce!lboord f 
j nr2 t»e difmifde my father frow the Courr, 

Broke oth on oth, committed wrong on wrong, 
Audinconclufion, drouevs tofeckcout 
This head of fafety, and withall to prie 
Into his title, the which we finde 
Too indited: for long continuance, 

B font. Shall I rcturne this anfwere to the King ? 
Hot.Not Co, Sir Wrffor.Weele withdraw awhile i 
GoetotheKing,andlct there be impaund 
Sotriefnrety for the fafe rcturne againe. 

And in the morning earcly lhall my Vncle 
Briag him our purpofe, and fo farewell. 

$lm.l would you would accept of grace & lone. 
H«. And ’t may be,fo we lhall. 

Hunt. Pray God you doc. , 

Enter t/frebbifbop of Y orke,dnd fir Mich&el* 
iirfi.Hy,good Sir Michael t his fealed Brief# 
With winged ha fie to the Lord Marfhatl, 

This to my coufin Scroope, and all the reft 
To whom they are diredcd.If you knew 
How much they do import, you would make hafle 
SirMiMy good Lord, I gefie their tenor. 
^ci.Like enough you doe. 

To morrow, good Sir CMtchacljs a day 
Wherein, the fortune of ten thoufand men 
Muftjbidc the touch : For Sir, at Shrewsbury t 
As l am tracly giuen to vnderftand, 

The King with mighty and quicke rayfed power. 
Meets with Lord Hurry, and I fears,Sir Michael, 
What with the fteknefleof Northumberland, 
Whofe power was in the firft proportion j 
And what Owen Glen dowett abfcncethencc. 

Who with them wit rated firmciy too, 
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And comes not iir, ouer-rulde by propheflesy. 

J fears, the power of Verey is too weake. 

To wage an inftant tryall with the King. 

Sir M. W h y,my goodLOrd,you needenot ftm-y, 'P 

1 here is.D wgtas^nd Lord Mortimer. 
e^'rr^.No,/Jiort/?w«r is not there. ' 

Sir A/.But there is M er- dx faV erno» % L.Hdr/ y Perc\\ 

And there is aiy Lord of W orctfttr, and a head 
Of gallant warr tours, noble Gentlemen. 

Arch. Acid. fo there is,buc yet the King hath dtawne 
Thefpeciall hcadofall the Land together. 

The Prtnce of W»/f/,Lord lehnvi Lancaft t r$ 

The noble VP eftmer/and, and warlike Blunt • 

And many mo CotriuaIes,and deare men ’ 

Of eftimation,and command in ar mes, 

Sir M. Doubt not, my Lord, he flialbe well oppos’d. 
tiArch. I hope no lefle; ycr.ncedfull *tis tofeare 
And to preuent the worft SirsJMtchell, fpeed ; * 

For if Lord Percy thrive not ere the King 
Difmifle his power, hcmcanes to vifit vs* 

For he hath beard of our confederacy ; 

And’tis but.wiftdome to make ftrong again ft hims 

Therefore make hafte,I muftgoe write againe 

To other friends, and fofarcweJl.Sir^/icM, • Sxcm. 

Entirthe Kin^PriHc* of Walts .Lord bhnof Lancafter, Eat /*<• 
ofWeftnurland/tr Walter Blunt ytudFalftaffe. 

Khg. How bloodily the S inne begins to peere. 

About jron busk ic hill Jche day ioookes pale 
A^bis difteroperature* . 

J*r**.The5outherne winde -■ ' f ;; 

Doth play the trumpet to his purpofcss 

And by nollowwhiftling in the leau«v 

Foretels a ttmpeft and a bluilcrinp day. ■ . 
mngjbed wu h the lofers lei it fimpathtze 
For nothing can ft erne foaie to thole that winne. 

Trumpet founds, Enter WorcefteU 

How now my Lord of mvet/hr ? Vis not well *' 
Inatyouandl should fit? etc vpoa Eich t Cannes 1 - ' 
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j j n <jw we oseete. You haue deceiucd our truft* 
y n< j made vs doffcoureafie Robes of peace, 

Xo crulh our old vneefic liras in vngcntle Steele { 

This is not well, my Lord, this is not wel. 

What fay you to it? wil you againe vnknit 
This churlilh knot ©f all abhorred warre ? 

And moue in obedient orbeagaine, 

Whereyoudid giue a faireand naturalllight, 

And be no more an exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigic of feare,and a portent 
Ofbroched mifehiefe to the vnborne times? 

W'jr.Hcarenaee, my Lieges ^ 

For mine ownepart,I could be well content 
Toentertainethe lag-end of my life 
With quiet houres j For I proteft , 

I haue not fought the day of this difl kc. ; 

Kt»g. You haue not fought it : how comes it then ? 

F*lj f Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 
Prwre.Peace,Cl\ewet, peace. 

W or. it plcafde your Maiefty to turne your looker 
Of fauour.from my leife.and all our Hoole ; 

And ytt I muft remember you my Lord t • 

We were the firft and deareft of yourfriends, 

For you,cr»y SrafFe of odice did I breake. 

In Richer ds t me, and polled day andnghr, 

Tomecteyouon the way, and killcyotir hand. 

When yet you w,ere in place, and in account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate asi; 

It was my felfe,my Brother , and his Sonne, 

That brought you home, and boldly did out-date 
The danger of the time.You fwore to vs, 

And you did fwcare that Oithat^Dancafter , 

That you did nothing of purpofe 'gainft the State, 

NorcUmae no further , then your new-falne right, 

Thefcateof <74»r,Dukedomc of Lane after. 

Tothis,wc fwcare our aydesbut in fhortfpace 
Ic raind downe, Fortune fhowring on your head. 

And fuch a floud of Grcatncltc i ell on you. 

I a Whs 
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What Without helps, wbat with tbeabfefit-Kingj 
What withthe injuries of wanton time. 

The Teeming fufferances that you had borne. 

And thecontrarious windesthat hclde the King 
$o long in the vnluckie Iri(h Warres, 

That all in England didrepute hinodead ; 

And from his Twarme of faireaduantages. 

You tooke occafion to bcc quickly wooed, 

To gripe thegenerall fway iotoyour hand. 

Forgot yotor oath to vs at Donctfter-, 

And being fed by vs,youvs’de vs fo. 

As that vngentle Gull the Cuckowesbird, 

V feth the Sparro w,did opprdfeour neft. 

Gre w by our feeding, to fo great a bulke. 

That euen our loucdurft'not come neere your %hr 3 

Tor feare of f wallowing? but with nimble wing 

W ee were inforit for fafety fake, to flie 
Oat of your iigbr, and raife thisprefent head, 
Whereby we Hand oppofed byiuch meanes 
you your fdfc haue forg'd again!} your felfe, 

By vnkinde vfage, dangerous countenance , 

And violation of all faith and troth, 

Swore to vs in y opr younger enterprise* 

King, Thefe things iodeede you haue articulate, 
Prociaym’d at Market erodes , read in Churches, 

To face thegarment of Rebellion, 

Withfomc fine colour thatmay pleafethe eye 
Of fickle change! ings.andpoorcdifcontenrs. 

Which gape, and rub r he Elbow at theuewes 
Of hurly burly innouarion : " 

And newer yet did infurre<5}ion want 
Such water co!ours,toiinpaint his cailf<? 5 
Nor muddy Bcggers , ftaruihg -f or a time, 

©fpeNmeU hauocke and confufior;, 

Fr»i . In both your Armiej,rfcereis many a foule. 
Shall pay fuildeartly for this encounter* 

3f once theyjoynein cryall, telly our Nephew, 

The Prince ofW^/or doth ioynewlthallthe world 
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lb prayfo ofVUny Petty sby my hopes 
This picftnt enterprizefetof his head, 

] doe not thinkc a brauer G entlcman, 

Idorc a<Tiue,more valiant,or moi c valiant yong, 
j^lore daring, or more bold,is now aliue, 

Togf this latter age with noble deeds z 

For my p*rt,I ma y fip ca ^ e i* t0 ®y fhame, 

Ihaueatrewant been to Chiualrie, 

Andfo I beare hedothaccount metooj 
Yet this before my Fathers Maicftie, 

Ism content that heefhall taketheods 
Gf his great name and eftimation. 

And wiilto faae chc bloud on either fide, 

Tty fortune with him in a Tingle fight, 

Ktvg.AfidtTrinceef fruits, io fa re we venture thee 3 
Albeit.coafidcrations infinite 
Doe make again ftit : No, good Worcefhr,no, 

Wee loue our people well;cue» thofe wee loue# 

That arc milled vpon your Coufios part? 

And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both hee, and they, and you,yea euery.man. 

Shall bee my friend againe, and lie be his. 

So tell your Coufin,and bring me word , 

What hce willdoc-Butif hce will not yeeld, 

Rebuke and dread correction waite on vs. 

And they fhall doe their efliee. So be gone? 

Wee will not now besetroubied with reply, 

Weeelfer faire,take it aduifedly. Exit\Vo?etJkr> 

‘Priw.lt will not bcaccpted on my life. 

The © tvglas and the Httffnr both together 
Are confident againft the world in armes. 

King. Hence therefore, euery Leader to his charge, 

For on their anfwere will we fee on them ; 

And God befriend vs as our caufe is iiift* Exeunt* Mtnent 

Ful.Hal.K thou fee me do wire In the Battel. P rm.Ffd, 

And bedride me fo,tisa point of frendfhipy 
. PW»,Nothing but a Cehjfmcn ndoe thee that friend fo ip* 

Say thy prayers, and farewell# 
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Falf. f would i t were bed-: i me, ff *il , and all wef, 

Prin. Why?t hou ovvelfCjoda death. 

Falf’ Tis nof due yet, J would be loth to pay him before his 
day: what need 1 betbforward with him that calls noton me? 
Wtll/iisno matter, Hottourpricks meonjyeabut how if Ho. 
nour prick me off when I come onf how then can, Honour fetto 
a lcg?no,or anarme?no < or take aW*y thegriefeof a wound?no ( 
Honour hath no skill in Surgerie then, no ; W har is Honour? a 
Word:what is that word Honour ? Aireia trimmr reckoning. 
Who hath it ? he that died a Wednefday? Doth hefccJe it ? no» 
dothhsheareit/noi , tisinfenfibiethen?yea , to the deadjbut 
Will ft not liue with the liuing?no:vvhy?uetrad ion will not fuf- 
fer it, the -efore lie noncofit;Honour is a ineere Skutcbionjand 
fo ends my Catechifme. Exit, 

Enter Worcefter, and fir Richard Vernon. 
Wor.Ono, my Nephew'muff notknow; 5 ir Richard* 
Theiibcrall kind cffcroftheKing# 

V^’Twerc bed bee did, 

Wor.Then are we all vndone. 

It is not pofllble, ic cannot bee. 

The King would kcepe his word in toning vs, 

Hee will lufpetff vs ltilkahd find a time, 

Topunifh this offence in other* faults : 

Suppofition,alI outlines, fhail be (fuckefulofeye% 

For Treafon is but trufted like the Foxe, 

W ho neuer fo tainedocbenfbt^md locktvp, : * 

Will a bauc wil.de tricke of-his.ancdlCT-s : 

Lookc how hecah, Opfad or merrily t i "•'£ 

Interpi cation will misquote our lookes. 

And wee dial feed like Oxen at ftall, ■ 

The better cherifht,ffill the neerer death. 

■ My Nephews rrefpaflfc may bee wd forgot , 

It hath the cxcufe of youth, and heate of blood , ' 

And sn adopted name of Pruiilcdge. 

A haire-br^wd Hotffmrjjpuevnd by a fpiccae , 

All his offences liuc vponmy head. 

Anion bisFathcrs.Wc did traine him on, 

A ndhiscorruption beingtacc from vs, 
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jpgFT- ti cnryjver vww* — 

we as the fpringof all, (hall pay for all* 

Therefore good Coulin, let not Harry know 
She offer of the King. Snter ff.tfrr. 

^r.Dtliuer what you will, Ue fay fo.Here comes yourCou- 
H«/. My V ode is- remind, n * 

pcliuervpniyLord of W eftmerfand* 

will bid you battell prefentlf. 

<Dorf > Defit him by the Lord of WefimerUnd. 

Hot, Lord Dowclasjepz you and tell himfo. 
S^.Maryandllrall very willingly- 
Wot, There is no feeming mercy in the King. 

Hot. Did you beg any ? God forbid. 
fVor, I told him gently of your gricuances, 

Of his Oath-breaking : which he mended thus, 

By now foil wearing that, he is fore fworne, 

«c cals vs Rebels, Tray tors ,and will fcourge 
With haughty,»rmes ) this hatefull name m vs. Enter <Qowg 
jy 9W ; Arme.G entlemcn.to armes.for I haucthrowoe 
Abraue defiance in King Henries teeth j - 
And Wc timer land that was ingag’d, did besre it, 
which cannot chufc but bring him quickly on, 

Wor. The Prtnccoi Wales ftept forth before the K111& 
And.Nephew.challeug’d you to fingle fight. 
tfot.O , would the quarrcll lay vpon cur heads, 

Andchet no man might draw fbort breath to day. 

But I and Harry AienmaHth : tell me, tell me. 

How fhewd his talking? feem’d it in contempt ? 

Ver. No,by my foulc, I neuer in my life 
Did hcare a Challenge vrg’d more modeftly, 

Valeffe a Brother fhoulda Brother dare 
To gentle exerctfe and ptoofe of. arms?. 

He gaueyou all the duties of a snan, 

Trimd vp your praties witha princely tongue, > 

Spoke your deferuingslikea Chronicle, 

Making you cuer better then hispnile. 

By ftill difpraifing praife, valued vvith you: 

And' which became him Uke a Prince iodest^ * * 
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-Htmade a blufhing citall of himfelfc, 

And chid his trewanc youth with fucha grace. 

As if he mattered there a double fpiric 
Of teaching, and of learning inftantly : ~ 

There did hcpaufe,but let me telithc world. 

If he out-liue the enuyof this day, 

€ n gland did neuer owe fo fwccte a hope, ' 

So much mifeonftred in his wantoanelfe. 

tf^Coufin.I thirkc thou art enamored 
On his follies : neuer didl hcare 
Of any Prince fo wild at liberty : 

But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

I will imbrace him with a Souldiera arme. 

That he ftiallfhrinkc voder my courtefie. 

Arme.arme with fpcede, and fellow Souldiers,frieoda, 

Bet ter confider what you haueto doe, 

That J that hauenot well thegiftof tongue. 

Can lift your blood vp with perfwafion. Enter, t Meffmtn 
M(jj , My Lord ,here are Letters for you. 

H< n. I cannot read them now, 

O Gentlemen, t he r ime of life i s fhort : 

Tofpendthat fhortneffe bafely, were too long : 

Ir life did ride vpon a Dials poyrt, 

£tili ended at the arriuall of an hower. 

And if fee iiue,we liuc to tread on Kings: 

If die,braue death when Princes die with vs. 

Now for cur Confcienccs,the armes is faire, 

When the intent for bearing them is iuft. ' Enter anther, 

^/#.My~Lord,prepare, the King comes on apace. 

Hof. I tteanke him, that he cuts me from my rale ; 

For 1 profefle not talking, onely this, 

Let eachman doe his beft ; and here draw I a Sword, 

Whofe temper I intend to ftainc 

With the beft blood that I can meete withal!, 

In theaduenturc of this perilous day. 

Now efperance P<rrcy,and fet on, 

Souud ali the lofty inftrumentsof warre, 

■4nd by that muficke,lct v» aliirabracc. 
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tot heauen to earth, feme of vs neuer fiiall 
A fecond time doe fuch a courtefie. 

(tiere they embrace, tht Trnmpett found , the King enters wttb 
his fewer jlnr am to the battell : then enter Dowglas,4w<<Sir 

Walter Blunt, ^ „ . 

Slant, What Is thy name that in Battell thus thou croffeft mef 
What honour doft thou feeke vpon my head ? 

Know then mynameis Doivglas, 
l doe haunt thee in the battell thus, 
jjecaufe ibmc tell me, that thou art a King. 

3/**#, They tell thee true. . . , . . 

Do#. The Lord of Stafford deare to day hath bought 
Thy likcnefle.for in ft cad of thee, King Harry , 

This Sword hath ended him.fo {hall it thee, 

Vnleffc thou yeeld thee as a prifoner. 

Slant. I was not borne to yeeld, thou proud Scot, 

And thou (bait find a King that will reuenge 

Lerd Staffords Hath* 

They fight ; Dewglatkilt Blunt-, then eaters Hotffur. 

H«t. O Dtwgl* ! hadft thou fought at H olmtdon thus, 

] nener had triumpht ouer a Scot. 

Dow. Al’s done,al’s won, here br eathlefle lies the King. 

Hot. Where t Dow. Heerc. 

Het. This 'Dorr glee ? No, I know, this face full well, 

A gallant Knight he was, his name wa* Blunt j 
lemblably furni fin like the King himfcUe. 

Dowg. Ah foole, goe with thy foule whither it goes , 

A borrowed title haft thou bought too dears. 

Why didft thou tell me,that thou wertaKing ? 

Hot. The King hath many marching in hi s Coates . 

Dowg, Now by my Sword, I will kill all his C oates, 

Ik murder all hisWardrope, piece by piece, 

Vntill I meete the King. Hcf ♦ V p and away. 

Our fouldiers ftand full fairely for the day . 

iAlarum % enterIalfiafe folia, 

tal . Though I could fcape {hot-free at London , I rears the 
flwt hcercihectc’s no (coring bn t vpon the patc.Soft , w ho are 
f Walter there's honour for yo^hcereYa© vanity. 
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I am as hot as molten Lcad.and asheany toe.*God keepc L ta( j 
out of mcj need no more weight then mineowncbowcly : ;% 
fraae led mytag of Muflians where they arepepcrd:ther’aB(jt 
threeof rny ifo.left aliue,arid they are for the cownesend, to 
begge during life. But who cornea hcere? Enter Print, 
Prin. TVhat ftandft thoa idle heere? lend me thy Sword, 
Many a Nobleman lies ftarke and ftiffe, ’ 

Vndcr the houres of vaunting enemies, 

Whofc deaths sre yet vnreiiengd,! pretfiee lend me thy fword. 
Fa /. O H*/, l prethce giue me leaue to breathe a while; Furke 
Gregtry neuer did fuch deeds in armes,asl hauedone this day; 
I bauepayd Peme, I haue made him Cure. 

Prin. He is indeed,and liuing to kill thee ; 

Iptethee lend nae thy iword* •' 

pal. Nay before God, Hal, if Percy be aliue,tfaqu gets riot ©y 
fword,but take my pilloll if thou wilr. 

Prin. Giue it met what ? is it in the cafe ? 

Fa/. I H<*l,’t is hot, there’s than will fackea City. 

The ‘ Prince Arstres it outdated finds t it a boiteR ef Sacks. 
Prin, V Vbatisita time'to ielt and dally now f 

He throtvet the Bottle at htm< :ii j>rl -i Exit. 
fal.Vt Percy be aliuc,Hepierce him.if he doc come in my way, 
fo; ifhedoenot,if I come in his willingly, let him make a Car- 
bonado of mee. I like not fuch gnjinlng honour as /Jr Walter 
hath : giue me life, which if I can faae,fo : if not, honour comes 
vnlookt for,and there’s an ind. • 

AUrme^xatrfitni.tnter the King, the Prmcc.Lerd Iohn »f 
lancafter.W Earle of VVcftnaeriand. 

King. I pretbee Harry wit hdr aw thy felf e,thou blecdefl too 
soucht lord ioh#Gf Latteaftefijgot you with bim. ' 
P*M«NotI,my Lord.vnlefl’e J did bleedtoo. : 

Prin. 1 bcfecch your Maiefty make vp, 

Left your retirement aoc amaze your friendy. - 

Ki. I will doe fo; my LoofF'Kefimer/andfiesdhisi to his Tent, 
Weft. Come, my Lotd,]Ickaclyoa to your Tenf. v . 

1 Prince. Lead me,my Lord,] docsot need your helpe d 

And God forbid a fhallew feratchfh-ouid drive ' 
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lh« Prince from fuch a $eld as ibis, 

Where flayed Nobilitie lies troden 00s 
Aa d Rebels Armes triumph in maffacres. 

lebn.Wcz breathe too long, come coafinWe/aw'/rf#*, 

0 »r duty this way lies : For Gods fake cotpe* 
prn.By God, then haft deceiu d mc t Laneafter 9 
Ididnoc thinker bee Lord of fuch afpiritj 
Bcfore,llou’d thecas a brother hhn. 

But now I doe refpeft thee as my foule. - 

King* I faw him hold Lor d Percy at the poy Qtj 
With laftier maintenance then 1 did looks for 
OffucbanvngrOwncWarrier. 

this Boy lends metall to vs all. Exit, 

Png. Another King, they grow Uke Hydras heads, 

I am the Dowglas fatall to all tho*s 

That wcare thofe colours GRtheffuWnat arfctlxoa 

So many of his ftiadowes thou haft met. 

And not the very Kmg:l hauctwo Boyes 7. • : 

Seeks Percy aad thy felf e .about the Field; 

But feeing thou fall'll on mee fo luckily > 

I will allay thcc: anddefendtby felfco 
Dowg , I feare s thou art another Coupjtcrreiti 
And yet in faith thou bcai’ft ithce like a King & ; 

But mine I am fure thou art, who ere thou bee ; 

And thus I winne thee* „ , fitvr^L. 

They fight , the King being indafiger .inter ^rtntt ofW*W 
P rinee. Hold vp thy head, v«e Scot o^thouardike 
Neuer tohold ltvpagaine,thefpiri^ - ' . T" ; 

Ofraliant S berly t Stajp>r<l i B lunt pxt in my Armes,' 

It is thePrince of Wales that threatens thee, 

Who neuer promifeth, but face mcanes to pay. - 1 ; A 
Thcjjight % &OTX>gUspieih+ 

Cheercly my Lord, hiqwtaresyoufGrace^ j - V\ dO 1 
V/rttichlas Gawjty hath for fmjcqurfenft ' • ' 

And fo hath Qtfton([\e to Clef ten ftrak. 

King. Stay, aad breathe a while, ' . - , - 
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Thou haft redeemed thy loft opinion. 

And Aicwd thou tnakeft (ome tender of my life,, 

In this fairc refeue tbou haft brought to mec. 

Vrinet.O God, they did mec too much iaiurie* 

That euerfaidjl hearkned toy our deaths 
If it were fo,I might haue let alone 
The infulting hand of "Dowglat oaer you, 

W hich would haue beene as fpeedy in your end, > 

A* all the poyfonous potions in the world , 

And (au d the trecherous labour of your Sonne, 

JTwg.Makevp to Clift om , JletoS. Nichole, Gawfiy E*>h 
Enter Hotfpnr. 

Hit. If l ntiftake nor, thou art Hurry Monmouth} 

Vrintt. Thou fpeakft, as ifl would deny my name. 

Hot* My name is Hurry Percy, 

Prince. Why then I fee a very valiant Rebell of that name., 

1 am the P rince of Wale, j and thinke aot.iyrry, 

TcHbare with mee in glory any more t 

Two Starres kcepc not their motion in one Sphcare, 

Nor can one fW^nibrookca double raigne. 

Of Hurry Percy , and the Prince oftnleu 

Her.Now (hall it Hurry : for the houre is come. 

To end the one of Vs j and would to God, 

Thy name in Armca, were now as great as mine. 

Pr/»«.Hc make it greater.cre I part from thee, 

And all thy buddiog Honours on thy Crcft 
He crop, to make a Garland for my head. 

Hot. I can no longer brookethy vanirie*. 

Vhty fight. Enter Felfiefe. 

P*lf. Well faid,H4/, to it,Hu/«Nay,you (hall finaftooBoyw 

p»3y hecrc,Ican tdlyou^ 

Enter DowgUsi he fight, with Fclfittfefi'f*!, dewnteu 
tfhe were dead J be Prince tyHetb Percy. 

Hof.Oh Hurry .thou haft robd mee ofmy youth 3 
1 better brooks the Ioffe ofbrit tie life. 

Then thofe proud Titlcsthou haft won of mec. 

They wound my thought* vyorfe then the word my flsfhi 

• - . But 



H ewry the Fourth* 

B«t thoaght’sthe flaueof life v and lift, times fed*. 

And Time that takes furuey of til the worldi 

Muft haue a ftop. 0, 1 could propheftc,^ 

Bat that the Earth, and cold hand °f D«at 

[iesonmy tongue * no Percy, thou art dult, 

Afl Sc.For Worms, braueP^y.Earetheewcll,grett heart, 

III W eau’d Ambition: how much art thou (brunk ? 

When that this body did containe afpirit, 

* Kingdom# for it, was too fmall a bound, 

Bat now two paces of the vileft Earth, 

Isroome enough x this earth that beares thee deed 
Bearcs oot aliue fo ftout a Gentleman. 

lfthouwertfenfibleofcourteHe, 

I(hould not makefo great a fhew ofzwjc* 

But let my fauours hide thy mangled race, 

Andeuen in thy bchalfe.il* thanle my fclfe 
jor doing thefe faire rites of tenderntfle. 

Adieu.and take thy praife with thee toHeaueu* 

Thy ignomy fleepe with thee m the gta , 

Bat not remembred in thy Epitaph. 

H't fiftieth Fnlfinjfeon the ground* 

What, old acquaintance , could not all this fl«i 
Xeepe in a little life ? poore / *eke .farewell, 

1 coaid haue better fpar’d abetter man ; t 

0,1 Ihonid haue a heauy miffe ot thee, J 

If ( were machinlouewith vamnci 

Death hathnotftrookefofaireapecre tod y» 

Though many dearer in this bloody tray, 

Imbo weld will I fee thee by and by J 
Tilt thta.in blood by noble Percy lie. 

Wolf. imboweldHfrtiou i^bowdl m« today, ^ 

leaue to powder mc,and«tc m« too to 
time to counterfeit, or that hot TermagantScot had W 
fcot and lot too. Counterfeit? I am no counterfeit.! • . 

bee a counterfeit, for hccis but the 
fetfenot she lift ef emaojbut to counterfeit y g, 
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r hereby liueth, is to be no counterfeit, by t the true and perfeA 
image of life inde^LThe better part of yaleiir is DifcretioB-m 
the which better parulhauefeued mvUFf,ZouRds,Iamaf ea rd 
oft his gunpowder Tw;, though he be dead. -how if he ihould 
counterfeittoo,andri{e?by my Faith I am afraid he would p rouc 
i he better counterfeit t therefore lie make hitn fure.;yea and Ife 
f weare I flew him. Why may not he.e rife afwell asl ? nothing 
confutes me bat eyes, and no body fees mettherefore flrra,with 
a new wound in your thigh, come you along with me. 

He taker vp Hoiffuroxhu backs, Enter Prince and 
lokn of Lancafter. 

PtmCome,forocher fohn , full brauely haft thou flefhc 
Thy naayden Sword. 

/ oh». But fofr,whohaue wee hcere f 
Did you not tell mec this fat man was dead? 

Prtn.l did, Ifaw hitn dead, . .. A 

' Breathleffc, and b!eedir,gon the grountf^rt thou aliue? ’ 

Or is it fantafic that playes vpon our eye-ftght? 

I prethee fpeake, wee will not truftour eyes 
Withdut our cares, thou art not what thou feera’ft. 

Pal NOjthat’s.ccrtaine, Iamnotadoublcmansbutiflbee 
not lack? Fa/fiafe, then am I a Iackertherc is Percy, if your Fa- 
ther will doe mee any honour, fo s if nor Jet him flay the next 
Percy bimfelfetl lookc to bee cither Earie or Duke, I canaffure 
you. 

Prince. Why, Percy 1 flew my fe!fe,afid few thee dead. 

Falf .Didft r hou ? Lord,Lord,hovv the world is giuen to ly- 
ingf Igrauntyou,l wasdownc, and out of breath, and io was 
he, but wee rq>fe both at an inftant , and fought a long hottre by 
Shrewsbury clticYt, if I may be bdeeued,fo:if not, let them that 
should reward Valour, bcare the finne vpon their owne heads* 
He take it vpon my death, I gaue him this wound in the thigh; 
sfrhe man were aliue, and would deny it, founds I would make 
him eateapisce of o»y Sword. 

John. This is the ftrangeft tale that eucr I heard. 

Prince .This is the ftrangeft Fellow,brotber fob*, 

Come, bring your luggage nobly on your feaefce, 

For 
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for my part, if a lie will doe thee grace. 

He suild it with ( Vc happiafttermes I haue. 

ji rare ate is founded. 

p f itf t The Trumpet founds retreat ,the day is ours % 
Ccme.brothcrjet’s tothe higheft of the Field, 

-jo fee what friends are liuing, who are dead. Exeunt 
pal. He follows they fey, for reward: He that rewards me, 
God reward him.lf I do grow great,ile grow lefletfer ile purge 
andleaueSacke,andliue elcanely, as a Nobleftfati fhoulddoc. 

% Exit , 

fhe Trumpets found, enter the King,Prince ef W&hSyLord 
Iolm of tancafter,E^/e<?/VVcftmerland,w>fe 
V Vorce(lcr<W Vernon prifonen. 

Eft v* ; .w-- t \ ' u '*'***' ‘ k - ^ \ * 

Xing. Thu^ficrdid rebellion finde rebuke, 

111-lpirited Yf orcefier^dM not wefend grace, f : ' . V! 

Pardon and termes of loue to all of yon ? 

And wouldft thou turneonr offers contrary,, 

Mifufe the tenor of my Kmfmans truft ? 

Three Knights vpon our party flane to day, 

A noble Earle, and many a creature elfe. 

Had beenc aliue this honre. 

If like a Chriftian thou hadft truely borne 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 

Wor k What I haue done,my fafety 7 rg*d me to. 

And I imbrace this fortune patiently , 

Since not to be auoyded,jt Faison pie. *~’ t 
JHi«^.Beare Wircefler to the death, and V ernon too i 
Other offenders we will paufe vpon* 

Howgoes the Field? 

‘Prince. The noble Scot Lord DowgfarjNign he faw 
Thefortnne oftheday turn’d qaitefrom him, 

The noble Percy flayne and ail his. men, 

Vpon the footed fearc, fled with the reft % ' 

And falling from a hill, fee was fo bruiz’d, 
Tlmthcpurfucrstookcfim. At my Tent, , 

The ‘Doughs is, audj bcfeech yont G; ace, 

Jmsydifpofeof him. K , 

King. 







JTw^.Witb all my heart* 

Pw. Then brother Itb* of L*** 

To you this honourable bountie (hall belong. 

Goo to the D w gt*t t and deliuer hitn 
Vp to his plcafure ranfomclefle aad free* 

His valour ft\cwne vpon our Crcfts to day. 

Hath taught vs how tocheriflafuch high deedcs, 

Euen in the bofome of oar aduerfarics* 

King . Then this remaincs that we diuidc our Power# 
You Sonne fob*, and my Coalin fyefimerl*»d t v 

Toward Tar kg (hall bend you with yotir deareft fpeede, 
To meete NarthnmkerUni and the Prelate Scrape, 

W ho (as we heare) are bufily in artnes : 

My (cite and you,Sonnc H4rr»,will toward W *let t 
To fight with Olendewrr^vA the Earle of fJWarrk* 
Rebellion in this Land fliall lofe his way. 

Meeting the check e of fuch another day : 

And fince this bufineffe io faire is done. 

Let vs hot lcaue till all our owne be wonae* 
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